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111. 


INTRODUCTION. 


§  I.  It  is  to  Thomas  Walkley,  a  London  bookseller  of  the 
day,  that  we  owe  the  first  edition  of  Othello.  Thanks  to  his 
e<iterprise  the  play  just  escaped  being  printed  for  the  first  time 
in  the  Folio  of  1623,  while  all  the  other  plays  which  had  been 
published  before  that  edition  appeared  had  been  in  print  for 
many  years.  The  entry  in  the  Stationers'  Register  securing 
Walkley  the  copyright  is  as  follows  : 

162 1. — 6°  Octobris,  162 1. — Tho  :  Walkley. — Entred  for  his 
copie,  vnder  the  handes  of  Sir  George  Buck  and  Mr. 
Swinhowe,  warden,  The  Tragedie  of  Othello,  the  moore  of 
Venice. 

In  the  Folio  of  1623,  where  it  next  appears  in  print,  Othello 
occupies  pp.  310-339  of  the  Tragedies.  The  division  into  Acts 
and  Scenes  is  with  one  exception^  identical  with  that  in  modern 
editions,  and  ''The  Names  of  the  Actors,"  i.e.,  the  Dramatis 
Personse,  are  printed  at  the  end  of  the  play. 

The  2nd  Quarto  and  third  edition  was  printed  in  1630,  and 
this  was  reprinted  in  1655.'^ 

§  2.  The  business  of  the  present  Introduction  being  a 
critical  account  of  the  state  of  the  text,  any  inquiry  into  the 
sources  of  the  plot,  much  more  any  discussion  ot  the  play  from 
a  literary  standpoint,  would  be  out  of  place.    If,  however,  we 

^  Act  II.  Sc.  ii.  and  iii.  are  one  scene  in  the  Folio. 

^  Langbaine  (English  Dram.  Poets,  p.  461)  mentions  a  Quarto  of  1680 — 
probably  an  error. 
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§  2.  DATE. 


can  ascertain  how  long  the  play  had  been  in  existence  before  it 
was  printed  it  will  have  an  important  bearing  on  our  subject,  for 
the  longer  it  had  been  in  existence  the  oftener  it  will  have  been 
liable  to  be  copied,  and  the  oftener  it  was  copied  the  more 
numerous  the  chances  of  corruption  of  the  text.  Certainty  on 
this  point  depends  upon  the  genuineness  of  the  following  state- 
ment which  is  found  in  a  MS.  preserved  in  the  Record 
Office,  and  which  is  here  copied  from  the  Appendix  to  Mr. 
Hallivvell-Phillipps's  invaluable  "  Outlines  "  : 

By  the  King's     Hallamas  Day  being  the  first  of 
Ma^^^  plaiers       Nouembar,  A  play  in  the  Banket- 

inge  house  att  VVhithall  called 

The  Moor  of  Venis. 

This  was  November  ist,  1604,  and  the  MS.  is  entitled  "The 
Accompte  of  the  Office  of  the  Reuelles  of  this  whole  yeres  charge, 
in  anno  1604  untell  the  last  of  Octobar,  1605."  The  copy  in 
question,  the  only  one  now  known  to  exist,  was  exposed  by  the 
late  Sir  Thomas  Hardy  as  a  modern  forgery  of  recent  date 
(one  of  those  wicked  and  senseless  forgeries  for  ever  to  be 
execrated  by  Shakspere  students),  but  there  is  good  reason  to 
believe  that  a  genuine  entry  once  existed  of  which  the  forgery 
is  a  copy  more  or  less  exact.  The  grounds  of  this  belief  are  as 
follows  :  Malone  says  (Boswell's  Malone,  vol.  ii.  p.  404),  "  We 
know  it  [Othello']  was  acted  in  1604,  and  I  have  therefore  placed  it 
in  that  year."  On  this  Boswell  notes  that  Malone  never  expressed 
himself  at  random,  but  regrets  that  he  had  not  been  able  to 
discover  the  evidence  for  the  statement.^  Since  however  the 
above  forgery  came  to  light  it  has  been  suggested  that  the 
missing  evidence  was  nothing  less  than  the  genuine  entry  as  it 
stood  in  the  books  of  the  Revels  before  they  had  been  tampered 
with  ;  at  any  rate,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  these  books  then 

^  In  a  note  to  Dryden's  Cxrounds  of  Criticism,  ed.  1800,  p.  258-9,  Malone 
says: — "I  formerly  thought  that  OtheliO  was  one  of  our  great _ dramatick 
poet's  latest  compositions,"  but  I  now  know  from  indisputable  evidence  that 
this  was  not  the  case."    See  Athenian,  July  i8th,  1885,  p.  90. 


V. 


lately  removed  from  damp,  dark  room  at  Westminster  "  to 
the  "new  office  in  Somerset  Place,"  had  been  examined  by 
Mai  one  about  the  year  1791.  Early  in  November  that  year 
Malone  received  a  letter  (printed  in  lioswell's  Malone,  vol.  iii., 
p.  363)  from  Sir  William  Musgrave,  First  Commissioner  of  the 
Board  of  Audit,  in  whose  custody  the  books  were  kept,  offering 
him  facilities  for  inspecting  them,  and  from  his  own  statement 
{Ibid.  p.  361)  it  is  clear  that  he  availed  himself  of  the  oppor- 
tunity. Had  he  lived  to  finish  the  preparation  of  the  2nd  ed.  of 
his  Shakespeare,  which  as  it  was  did  not  appear  till  nine  years 
after  his  death,  he  would  doubtless  have  given  us  an  exact 
account  of  his  discoveries,  including  the  evidence  for  the  date 
which  he  so  confidently  assigns  to  Othello.  This  he  did  not  live 
to  do,  but  among  his  papers  in  the  Bodleian  is  a  leaf,  not  in 
his  own  hand-writing,  which  appears  to  be  an  abbreviated  tran- 
script of  that  part  of  the  Revels  accounts  which  contained  the 
original  of  the  above  quoted  forgery.  The  second  performance 
on  the  list  concerns  us  here. 

1604  &  1605. — Ed^  Tylney. —  .  .  .  Hallamns — in  the  Ban- 
quetting  ho!  at  Whitehall  the  Moor  of  Venis — perf^  by 
the  K.'s  players. 

How  or  when  this  paper  came  into  Malone's  possession  is 
not  known,  but  it  is  probably  a  memorandum  drawn  up  for  his 
use  about  the  time  of  his  visit  to  the  Audit  Office  in  1791.  Mr. 
Halliwell-Phillipps  suggests  that  some  similar  extract  or  note 
from  the  lost  genuine  record  may  have  been  the  material  on 
which  the  forger  drew  for  his  pretended  entries.^ 

In  default  of  further  evidence— and  this  is  the  only  piece  of 
external  evidence  that  we  have — we  may  then  be  content  to 
accept  1604  as  the  date  of  the  first  production  of  the  play.2 
We  have  no  further  note  of  it  till  1609,  when  "Catherine  and 

^  Halliwell-Phillipps,  Outlines^  ed.  5,  pp.  607—613,  \vhere  the  whole 
question  is  fully  discussed. 

^  P'or  another  forgery  relating  to  the  date  of  OthJlo,  see  Ingleby,  Complete 
Vic'io  of  the  Shakspeie  Controversy^  pp.  261-5. 
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§  3.  (^2  A  REPRINT  OF  QI. 


Dezdimonye,  the  daughters  of  William  Bishoppe,"  were  baptized 
at  St.  Leonard's,  Shoreditch.^  Bishoppe  had  evidently  been  to 
see  the  play.  On  April  30th,  i6io,  it  was  performed  at  the 
Globe  before  the  German  ambassador  and  his  suite ;  and  it  was 
acted  at  Court  in  May,  1613.^  This  is  all  we  hear  of  it  before 
the  copyright  entry  of  1621.^ 

§  3.  We  have  now  to  examine  the  state  of  the  text  as  it 
stands  in  the  three  editions  here  compared,  the  Folio  of  1623 
(Fi),  the  Quarto  of  1630  (Q2)  and  the  Quarto  of  1622  (Qi). 
Of  these  the  Folio  is  undoubtedly  the  best  text  of  the  three, 
and  must  be  taken  as  the  standard  authority  in  any  edition  of 
the  Play.    Q2,  though  inferior  to  Fi,  is  a  great  improvement 
upon  Qi,  while  Qi,  though  a  very  respectable  version  on  the 
whole,  is  far  more  faulty  and  corrupt  than  either  of  the  others. 
Thus  when  the  Folio  requires  correction,  it  can  almost  always 
be  corrected  from  Q2,  and  if  every  copy  of  Qi  had  perished  the 
critical  loss  would  be  very  inconsiderable.    This  will  appear 
presently,  but  the  fact  is  the  less  disparagement  to  Qi,  if  it  can 
be  shown  that  in  Q2  we  merely  have  the  former  edition  reprinted 
with  additions  and  corrections  ^    Nor  is  this  a  difficult  task.  Any 
one  who  opens  the  two  Quartos  together  will  be  struck  by  their 
general  resemblance  :  the  stage  directions,  the  arrangement  of  the 
lines,  the  punctuation,  spelling  ard  use  of  capital  letters,  are  all, 
generally  speaking,  the  same,  while  the  Folio  constantly  differs. 
Then  as  regards  verbal  differences  Q2  varies  from  Qi  only 
about  half  as  many  times  as  the  Folio  does,  and  of  these  varia- 
tions some  33  per  cent,  are  merely  corrections  of  the  press. 
But  the  origin  of  Q2  is  most  clearly  shown  by  the  errors  or 

^  Hsdliw e\\-Fhi\\ipps>^  A/e/piorand(7,  Othello^  p.  93:  Outlines,  p.  177. 
^  Boswell's  Malone,  vol.  ii.,  p.  403.    Halliwell-Phillipps'  Otidines,  pp. 
177  and  540. 

^  The  opposite  views  which  have  been  held  as  to  the  date  of  the  play  wiil 
be  found  concisely  stated  by  the  Rev.  H.  P.  Stokes,  Chronological  Order  of 
Shakespeare's  Plays,  pp.  11 3- 118. 

*  So  the  Cambridge  editors  thought  :  "the  Quarto  of  1630  must  have  been 
printed  from  a  copy  of  the  Quarto  of  1622,  which  had  received  additions  and 
corrections  in  manuscript." — Camb.  Shakespeare,  vol.  viii.,  p.  xvii. 


J  4.   THE  FOLIO  INDEPENDENT  OF  THE  Q?\  vii. 

inferior  readings  of  Qi  which  it  retains  :  thus  in  I.  i.,  173,  the 
Q?s  have — 

"  is  there  not  charmes 
By  which  the  property  of  youth  and  manhood 
May  be  abus'd  ?  " 
Where  Fi  has  maidhood,  clearly  the  right  reading. 
In  II.  i.,  J 74,  the  Q?^  have— r//?,  Fi  kifs'd. 
In  II.  iii.,  207,  the  Q?^  have — 

''And  paffion  hauing  my  beft  iudgenient  coold^'' 
Fi  CO  Hied. 
In  IV.  ii.,  63,  the  Q?^  have — 

"  turne  thy  complexion  there 
Patience  thy  young  and  rofe-lip'd  cherubin," 
Fi  thou. 
In  V.  ii.,  363,  the  Q?^  have — 

"  Looke  on  the  tragicke  lodging  of  this  bed  :" 
Fi  loading. 

At  the  bottom  of  p.  65,  Qr  (IV.  i.,  184)  we  have  a  crucial 
instance.  After  Othello's  speech,  "  Was  that  mine  ?  "  with  which 
the  page  ends,  we  find  the  catch-word  Jag.,  whereas  p.  66  begins 
with  Othello's  speech,  "  I  would  have  him  nine  yeares  a  killing." 
The  speech  of  lago  which  has  dropt  out^  is  found  in  Fi,  but  | 
is  wanting  in  Q2,  which  reproduces  Qi  almost  literatim, 

§  4.  There  can  be  no  doubt  then  that  in  the  two  Quartos  we 
have  substantially  the  same  text,  Q2  being  merely  a  corrected 
reprint  of  Qi.  In  the  Folio,  however,  we  have  a  text  altogether 
independent  and  printed  from  a  MS.  of  higher  authority  than  any 
known  to  the  printers  of  the  Quartos.  To  make  this  clear  to 
the  student  we  will  take  a  few  examples,  first  of  passages  in 
which  the  reading  of  the  Folio  is  unquestionably  superior, 
secondly  of  passages  in  which  it  might  per  se  be  a  matter 
of  choice,  and  thirdly  of  passages  in  which  it  requires  correc- 

^  lago.  Yours  by  this  hand  :  and  to  fee  how  he  prizes 
the  foolish  woman  your  wife  ;  fhe  gaue  it 
him,  and  he  hath  giu'n  it  his  whore. 
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tion.  In  every  case  the  reading  of  the  two  Quartos  is  the 
same. 

(i.)  Passages  in  which  the  reading  of  the  Folio  is  unques- 
tionably superior 
I.  ii.,  22 — 

"  I  fetch  my  life  and  being, 
From  Men  of  Roy  all  Seige." 

Q?s  height. 

I.  iii.,  82— 

"  And  little  blefs'd  with  the  foft  phrafe  of  Peace." 

I.  iii.,  270 — 

"  No,  when  light  wing'd  Toyes 
Of  feather'd  Cupid,  feek  with  wanton  dulneffe 
My  fpeculatiue,  and  oj/ic'd  Inftruraent." 
Q°^/oy/es  and  actiue. 

II.  i.  65- 

One  that  excels  the  quirkes  of  Blazoning  pens, 
And  in  th'  elTentiall  Vefture  of  Creation, 
Vo^s  tyre  the  Ingeniuer  "  [ingener]. 

Q?^  Does  be  are  all  [an  Q2)  excellency. 

II,  i.,  80— 

That  he  may  blelTe  this  Bay  with  his  tall  Ship, 
Make  loues  quiche  pants  in  Defdemonaes  Armes." 
And  swiftly  come  to. 
(In  the  last  two  instances  the  Quarto  readings  are  very  flat, 
while  the  Folio  has  the  true  ring.) 
Ii.  i.,  172— 

"  I  will  giue  [gyve  F2]  thee  in  thine  owne  Courtfhip." 
Q?s  Catch  you. 

V.  i.,  106— 

"  Do  you  perceiue  the  gajlnej/e  of  her  eye?" 
Q°  ieastures. 

(2.)  In  the  following  though  the  Folio  differs  from  the 
Quartos  it  does  not  so  decidedly  differ  for  the  better,  and  an 
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editor  might  fairly  regard  the  reading  as  a  matter  of  choice, 
were  it  not  that  he  would  feel  bound  to  give  the  preference  to 
the  text  which  on  other  grounds  he  had  decided  to  be  the  most 
authoritative  : — 
I.  iii.,  261  — 

"  Let  her  haue  your  voice » 
Vouch  with  me  Heauen,  I  therefore  beg  it  not 
To  pleafe  the  pallate  of  my  Appetite." 
Q9»  Your  voyces  Lords :  befeech  you  let  her  wi//, 
Haue  a  free  zvay, 

I.  iii.,  275— 

"  And  all  indigne,  and  bafe  aduerfities, 
Make  head  againfl:  my  Eftimation'^ 
Q?^  reputation, 

II.  iii.,  153— 

*'  I'll  best  the  Knaue  into  a  Tzviggen-Bott/e.'^ 
Q?s  wic  \er  bottle. 

III.  iii.,  283  — 

Why  do  you  fpeake  fo  faintly  ?  " 
Qos  ifTjj^    ^Qur  fpeech  fo  faint  ? 

III.  iii.,  4C9 — 

"  What  bloody  bufineffe  euerT 
Q?^  worke  fo  euer. 

IV.  ii.,  67  — 

"  Oh  thou  weed  : 
Who  a:t  fo  louely  faire," 

0  thou  blacke  weede,  why  art,  etc. 

V.  ii ,  219 — 

/  peace  ?  No^ 
Q?s  /  hold  my  peace  fir,  no. 
(3.)  Instances  in  which  the  Folio  requires  correction  : — 

I.  i.,  ICQ — 

Brabantio  is  asking  Roderigo  what  he  means  by  coming 
and  disturbing  him  at  that  time  of  night,  Fi  "upon 
malicious  knauerie,'^  Q?^  with  more  point,  brauery. 
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I.  iii.,  107 — 

"  Without  more  wider,  and  more  ouer  Teft." 
Q?^  certaine  ouert. 

I.  iii.,  159— 

My  storie  being  done, 
She  gaue  me  for  my  paines  a  world  of  kiffes!^ 

I.  iii.,  331— 

"  If  the  braine  of  our  Hues  had  not  one  Scale  of  Reason, 
to  poize  another  of  Senfualitie." 

Qos  ballance 

II.  i.,  315— 

"  Abufe  him  to  the  Moore,  in  the  right  garb." 
Q?s  ranke. 

III.  iii.,  170 — 

Who  dotes,  yet  doubts  :  Sufpects  yet  foundly  loues." 
Q?s  Jtrongly. 

IV.  i.,  102  — 

"  And  his  vnbookifh  leloulie  muft  conserue 
Poor  Caffio's  fmiles,  geftures,  and  light  behauiours 
Quite  in  the  wrong." 

conjter. 

V.  i.,  I- 

"  Heere,  ftand  behinde  this  Barke" 
Q?s  bulke} 

These  are  fair  specimens  of  the  variations  in  question,  and 
the  conclusion  to  which  they  point  is  fully  confirmed  by  a  com- 
parison of  the  texts  in  detail.  It  will  be  evident  that  the  result 
we  have  arrived  at  is  that  the  Quarto  and  Folio  are  printed  from 
different  MSB.,  and  are  quite  independent  of  each  other. 

§  5.  That  this  is  not  usually  the  case  is  well  known,  for,  as 
has  been  pointed  out  by  the  Cambridge  Editors,  where  a  Quarto 

^  Probably  iv.  ii,,  54-55 — 

"  The  fixed  Figure  for  the  time  of  Scorne 
To  point  h\sJloza  and  niouing  finger  at  I  " 
Qos  Jlow  vnviouinq, — should  be  classed  here,  but  it  is  a  disputed  passage. 
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edition  of  a  play  existed,  the  Folio  text  was  usually  printed  from 
that  edition  ;  but  in  the  case  of  Othello  we  have  an  exception  to 
the  rule,  and  the  Quarto  of  1622,  if  known  at  all  to  the  editors 
of  1623,  may  well  be  one  of  those  "  maimed  and  deformed  " 
copies,  with  which  they  tell  us  the  public  was  "  abus'd."  It  is, 
however,  very  uncertain  if  they  ever  saw  it  before  the  Folio  was 
ready  for  publication.  The  wliole  volume,  though  bearing  the 
date  1623,  may  have  been  seen  through  the  press  and  on  the  eve 
of  publication,  before  the  1622  Quarto  appeared.  That  this 
Quarto  should  have  appeared  at  all,  so  long  after  the  play  was  | 
produced,  is  somewhat  remarkable.  No  first  edition  of  any 
play  of  Shakspere  had  bssn  published  for  thirteen  years,  and  in 
no  case  had  so  long  an  interval  elapsed  between  its  production  ; 
on  the  stage  and  its  first  appearance  in  print.  The  last  to 
appear  had  been  Troilus  and  Cressida  and  Pericles,  both  published 
in  [609.  No  doubt  "stolen  copies"  of  so  popular  a  play  as 
Othello  would  have  been  as  eagerly  bought  up  as  Hamlet  or 
Henry  IT.,  but,  taught  perhaps  by  experience,  and  stimulated  to 
greater  vigilance  by  the  very  popularity  of  the  play  as  an  acting 
piece,  the  proprietors  of  the  MS3.  hail  managed  for  years  to 
keep  copies  out  of  the  printers  hands.  At  last  Thomas 
Walkley,  of  the  Eagle  and  Child,  in  Brittans  Bursse,^  hearing  that 
a  complete  and  authentic  edition  of  Shakspere's  plays  was  pre- 
paring for  publication,  and  might  be  expected  shortly  to  appear, 
"  thought  good  to  take  the  work  upon  him,"  of  bringing  out  at 
least  one  of  the  hitherto  unprinted  plays,  and  so  far  forestalling 
the  sale  of  the  expected  volume.  He  could  not  afford  to  be 
too  particular,  and  accordingly  printed  the  best  MS.  he  could 
get  hold  of.  This  seems  to  have  been  a  disused  actor's  or 
prompter's  copy,  in  which  many  lines  were  omitted  in  order  to 
shorten  the  play  for  representation,  while  the  oaths  and  expletives 
which  it  contained,  and  which  Thomas  Walkley  has  not  excised, 

^  He  had  already  published  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  A  KitJg  and  no  King, 
1619,  and  Phylaster,  1620,  and  as  late  as  1640  he  was  still  in  business  ;  but 
Othello  is  the  only  play  of  Shakspere  he  issued. 


xii.  §  6.  OMISSIONS  AND  ERRORS  IN  QI. 

as  he  would  have  clone  if  he  had  been  as  careful  to  observe  the 
Act  of  1606  as  the  publisliers  of  the  Folio,  show  that  it  was  not 
a  copy  then  in  use  at  the  theatre.  These  expressions  it  may  be 
noted  are  only  partly  cut  out  or  altered  in  the  Quarto  of  1630. 

§  6.  A  few  words  on  the  omissions  and  errors  in  Thomas 
Walkley's  Quarto.  Owing  to  these  omissions,  the  play  is  about 
160  lines  shorter  than  in  the  Folio,  and  an  examination  of  the 
omitted  passages  shows  that  apart  from  the  "  cuts  "  there  are 
many  lines  which  have  dropt  out  owing  to  the  carelessness  either 
of  the  copyist  or  the  compositor.^  Errors  enough  will  be  found 
by  any  one  who  reads  this  Facsimile.  Here  are  a  few  examples 
of  errors  of  the  eye,  for  there  is  no  appearance  of  the  "copy" 
having  been  obtained  from  short-hand  notes  taken  at  a  per- 
formance ;  such  a  version,  had  it  existed,  would  have  been 
printed  earlier :  —  "  affigned  for  "  affined  "  :  "  doues  "  for 
"  dawes  "  :  "  youth  "  for  "  vouch  "  :  "  hauen  "  for  "  heauen  "  : 
another"  for  "a  noble"  :  '  by  feas  "  for  "  high  feas  "  :  "ftored" 
for  "fcored":  'Meft"  for  "loft":  "gnat"  for  "quat":  "  re- 
turne"  for  "  relume."  But  the  variations  of  this  Quarto  from 
the  Folio  are  very  numerous,  and  any  one  who  takes  the  trouble 
to  compare  the  two  will  see  that  more  than  half  are  variations 
for  the  worse.  Out  of  168  instances,  I  have  only  found  28  in 
which  the  1622  Quarto  gives  us  undoubtedly  the  best  reading, 
and  of  these  28  all  but  4  are  common  to  it  and  the  1630  Quarto. 
These  4  instances  are  : — 
I.  i.,  25— 

"  Wherein  the  toged  Confuls  can  propofe." 
Q2  tongued^  Fi  Tongued. 

I.  i.,  183- 

"  And  raife  fome  fpeciall  Officers  of  night :  " 
Q2  &  Fi  might. 

^  E.g.  the  following:  I.  iii.,  16;  118;  124;  194:  II.  i.,  158:  III.  iii., 
325:  IV.  i.,  38-44;  184:  IV.  ii,  73-76.  The  following  look  like  "  cuts  "  : 
I  i.,  122-138  {16  lines)  :  I.  iii.,  25-30  (5  lines)  :  III.  i.,  384-390  (7J  Hnes) : 
IV.  iii.,  32-52(22  lines):  54-57  (4  lines) :  87-104  (18  lines):  V.  ii.,  185-193 
(9  lines). 


§  7-  SOURCE  AND  CRITICAL  WOR'l  H  OF  THE   FOLIO.  xill. 
II.  i.,  105- 

"  wlien  I  ha  lijl  to  fleepe," 
Q2  &  Fi  leaue. 

II.  i  ,  231— 

"  there  fliould  be,  againe  to  inflame  it  .  .  ." 
Q2  &  Fi  gajne} 
§  7.  What  then  was  the  source  of  the  Folio  text?  If  not  the 
actual  MS.  of  the  author — a  supposition  which  however  impro- 
bable is  improbable  on  other  grounds  than  the  state  of  tlie  text — 
at  any  rate  a  copy  which  was  in  the  main  a  faithful  transcript  of 
that  MS.,  such  as  his  fellow-players  may  have  been  expected  to 
possess  and  to  use  for  their  edition,  the  more  correct  and  the 
more  jealously  guarded  owing  to  the  enduring  popularity  of  the 
play  as  a  stage  production.  Whether  Shakspere  had  to  any 
extent  revised  this  copy  or  not  is  open  to  question.  The  Cam- 
bridge editors  at  any  rate  countenance  such  a  supposition : 
"  some  [passages],"  they  say,  "  which  we  find  only  in  the  later 
editions  look  like  afterthoughts  of  the  author." — Pref.,  vol.  viii., 
p.  xvii.    Whether  Shakspere  ever  revised  his  work  at  all  after  he 

^  The  following,  which  I  have  noted  since  the  first  revise,  may  probably 
be  added — 

III.  iii.,  395— 

"  Would  you,  the  fuperuifor  groffely  gape  on." 
Q2  (S:  Fi  fiiperuision. 

IV.  i.,  78— 

"  A  paflion  mod  vnfuiing  fuch  a  man." 
Capell's  copy  of  Qi  &  Q2  vnfiiting.    Fi  resulting,  clearly  a  corruption 
of  vnftttiiig, 

IV.  iii.,  23— 

"  All's  one  good  faith:  how  foolifli  are  our  minds  "? 
Q2  father.    Fl  Father. 

V.  i.,  123- 

*'  As  I  :  fough,  fie  vpon  thee." 
Q2  nmv,    Fi  As  I  ?    Fie,  &c. 
And  of  course  the  places  where  Qi  preserves  oaths,  &c.,  cut  out  in  the 
later  editions  :  e.g. — 

III.  iv.,  81— 

"Heauen  bleffe  vs." 
Q2  &  Fi  omit  *'  Heauen." 

IV.  ii.,  197- 

"by  this  hand,  I  fay  tis  very  fcuruy." 
Q2  omits  "  by  this  hand."    Fi  Nay  I  think  it  is  fcuruy. 


XIV. 


§  8.   THIS  FACSIMILE. 


had  once  handed  over  his  MS.  to  the  theatre  is  a  disputed  point 
which  it  would  be  out  of  place  to  discuss  here.  It  will  be 
enough  to  refer  to  three  passages— the  absence  of  which  from 
Qi  is  the  least  likely  to  be  due  to  intentional  excision;  for  it 
is  difficult  to  suppose  that  the  most  prosaic  cutter "  would 
not  have  spared  them,  if  he  had  found  them  in  his  copy. 
They  are  (i)  the  simile  of  the  Pontic  Sea,  III.  i.,  454-460; 
(2)  Desdemona's  solemn  protest,  IV.  ii.,  152-164;  and  (3) 
the  "sea-mark"  passage,  V.  ii.,  266-272.  These  are  the 
only  passages  that  can  with  any  confidence  be  set  down  as 
afterthoughts  or  additions,  and  one  cannot  feel  confident  even 
about  these. 

Having  thus  attempted  to  establish  the  claims  of  the  Folio 
to  rank  as  the  standard  text,  we  will  submit  to  the  student  the 
following  figures,  which,  while  summing  up  previous  statements, 
will  enable  him  to  estimate  its  value  at  a  glance.  The  instances 
counted  are  fairly  representative  of  the  whole  :  — 

Out  of  85  instances  in  which  Q?''  i  &  2  agree,  while  Fi 
differs, 

I  &  2  have  the  preferable  reading  24  times. 
Ft  has  the  preferable  reading  ...        ...    38  „ 

Reading /^r     indifferent         ...       ...  23 

Out  of  85  instances  in  which  Q2  &  Fi  agree,  while  Qi 
differs, 

Q2  &  Fi  have  the  preferable  reading  53  times. 
Qi  has  the  preferable  reading  ...       ...      6  „ 

Reading  per  se  indifferent         ...        ...    26  ,, 

Thus  out  of  170  instances  Fi  has  the  better  reading 
91  times,  Q2  77  times,  and  Qi  30  times. 

§  8.  The  present  facsimile  has  been  photographed  by  Mr. 
Praetorius  from  the  British  Museum  copy.    The  only  divisions 
are  Acts  II.,  IV.  and  V.,  but  as  in  the  other  facsimiles  of 
this  series,  the  divisions  and  line  numbers  of  the  "  Globe 
edition  are  printed  on  the  margin.    The  sign  <  marks  an  omis- 
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sion  which  will  be  found  in  the  Folio  ;  *  that  the  line  does 
not  occur  in  the  Folio,  but  such  lines  are  very  few ;  j-  that  the 
passage  as  it  stands  is  manifestly  faulty  or  corrupt  and  requires 
correction  ;  this  sign  has  not  been  used  to  mnrk  merely  an 
inferior  reading. i 

HERBERT  A.  EVANS. 


^  The  initials  N.O.  on  the  imprint  are  those  of  Nicholas  Okes.  The 
device  is  the  same  as  that  on  the  title  of  Kmg  Lear  Qi,  and  an  account  of  it 
will  be  found  in  Mr.  P.  A.  Daniel's  Introduction  to  that  Quarto,  p.  iv. 


xvi. 


[from  the  folio:  tragedies,  p.  339.] 


The  Names  of  the  Actors. 


Thello,  the  Moore. 
Brabantio,  Father  to 
Defdemona. 


Callio,  an  Honourable  Lieutenant. 
lagcr,  a  Villaine. 
Rodorigo,  a  gulf  d  Gentle?nan. 
Duke  of  Venice. 


Senators. 

Montano,  Gouernour  of  Cyprus. 
Gentlemen  of  Cyprus. 
Lodouico,  and  Gratiano,  two 

Noble  Venetians. 
Saylors. 
Clowne. 

Defdemona,  Wife  to  Othello. 
^'^^milia.  Wife  to  lago. 
Bianca,  a  Curtezan. 


THE 

Tragoedy  of  Othello, 

The  Moore  of  Venice. 

dA^sdt  hath  heme  diuerfe  times  acted  at  the 
Globe ,  and  at  the  Black  Friers  by 

hii  Maieflies  Seruanis^ 

Jfritten  by  VVilHani  Shakefpeare. 


L  O  N  V  O  N, 
Printed  by  N.  O.  fox  Thomas  Walkiey^  and  ate  to  be  fold  ac  his 
fhop,  at  the  Eagle  and  Child^ in  BrittansBurffe. 


Tlie  Stationer  to  the  Rcw^der. 


Ojet  forth  a  booke  without  an  Epifile, 
"ppereltketoth^oldEnglijhprouej'be,  A 
blew  coat  without  a  badge,i?'  the  Au- 
thor being  dead  ^  1  thought  good  to  take 
that  piece  ofyiporke  ^vpon  mee  :  To  com^ 
mend  it^  I  mil  not  ^  for  that  which  is  goody  J  hop  e  euery 
man  mil  commendjwithout  mtreaty :  and  J  am  the  bol- 
der ^  becaitf  ?  the  Authors  name  itjufficient  to  r^ent  hu 
mrke.  Thusleautng  euery  one  to  the  liberty  of  iudge- 
ment :  I  haue  reentered  to  print  thu  Play^  and  leaue  it 
to  thegenerall  cenfure. 

Thomas  V  Valklev. 

A  a 


1 


The  Tragedy  of  Othelio  the  Moore 
ofVtnict. 

Roderiga, 

[Vfh,neuer  tell  mc,I  ralce  it  much  vnkindly 
That  you  lagc, who  has  had  my  purfe, 
As  ifthc  (brings  were  thine,  fliouIcTtt  know  of  this. 

lag.  S*blood,but  you  will  not  hcare  me. 
Ifcucr  I  diddfcamc  effuch  a  mattcr,abhorrc  me, 
Rifd]  Thou  loldf^  mc,thou  didft  liold  him  in  thy  hate, 
IfUr^  Dcfpifc  mc  if  I  doe  not ;  three  great  ones  of  the  Citty 
In  pcrfonallfuite  tomakcme  his  Leiutcnant, 
Oft  capt  to  him^and  by  the  faith  of  man, 
I  know  my  price,!  am  worth  no  worfe  a  plare. 
But  hc,as  lowing  his  owne  pride  and  purpofcs, 
Buades  them,  w'^th  a  bumbaft  circumftancc. 
Horribly  frufi  with  Epithitc^  of  warre : 

Andinconclofion,  + 
Non-fuits  my  mediators ;  for  ecrtes,hycs  he^ 
I  hauc  already  chofen  my  ofSccr^and  what  was  he  ? 
Forfooth,a  great  Arithmutition, 
One  Mtch<tsl  Cafsio^A  F  k)r  cn  t  i  ne,  20 
A  fellow  alraoA  dambd  in  a  faire  wife  > 
That  neuer  fet  a  fquadrcn  in  the  field, 
Nor  the  deuilion  ofa  Batreil  knowc^, 

B  Mere 


Actl.sc.i. 


Morcch«iaSpinftcr,vnle<rc  the  bookifhThconquc, 

Whcrc'n  the  cogcd  Confuls  can propofc 

As  maftcrly  as  he  j  mcerc  prattle  without  pradlir?, 

Is  all  his  fouldicr-flijppc :  but  he  (ir  had  thccIc6lion, 

And  I  ,of  whom  his  eyes  had  fccnc  die  proofc. 

At  Rhodesy^i  Opres^Vind  on  other  grounds, 

Chriftian  and  Heathen, moil  be  lcd,and  calmM, 

By  Debitor  and  Creditor,this  Countcr-caftcr : 

He  in  good  tuiif,mufthi3  Lciutcnantbe, 

And  I,God  bicfle  thcmarke,his  VVordiips  Ancfcnt. 

Rad^  By  hcauen  I  rat  facr  would  hau6  bin  his  hangman.. 

Ja^  But  there's  no  remedy, 
Tis  the  curfc  of  feruice, 
Preferment  goes  by  letter  and  affedlion. 
Not  by  the  olde  gradation  .where  each  fecond 
Stood  hcirc  to  the  firft : 
Now  (if  be  htdgcyoutfclfei 
Whether  I,in  any  iuft  tcarme  am  a(Tiign'd 
to  louc  the  Moore* 

I  would  not  follow  him  theiic 

la.  O  nr,contcnt  you, 
I  follow  him  to  fcrue  my  turnc  rpon  him, 
Wecannoc  bcallmafters^ncr  all  mailer* 
Cannot  betruciy  folio  wed,you  fhall  marke* 
Many  a  dutious  and  knee-crooking  knaue. 
That  doting  on  his  owne  obfeqntous  bondage, 
Wcares  out  his  time  much  iikc  his  maimers  Afl'c, 
Fornoughc  but  prouender,and  when  hcc's  old  cafliicfd^ 
Whip  mcc  fuch  honeft  knnues : 
Others  there  are, who  trimd  in  formes. 
And  vilTages  of  duty^kecpc  yet  their  hearts. 
Attending  on  themielues^and  throwing 
But  fbewcs  oFferuice  on  their  Lojfds^ 
Doe  well  thnuc  by  'cm, 
And  when  they  haue lin'd  their  coatcs^ 
Doc  themfelues  homage, 
Tbofc  feilowcs  haueromcfoulc. 


the  (^<foore  ofV tnxct. 

And  fockft  one  doc  I  profcffc  my  fcHc,  — —  for  fir. 

It  is  as  fure  as  you  are  Koierigo^ 

Were  I  the  Moore  J  would  not  be  : 

In  following  hi m,l  folJowbut  my  felfe. 

Heaucn  i?iriyiudge,not  1, 

rot  lone  und  daty,but  Teeming  fo. 

For  my  pccuharcod* 

For  when  my  outward  atlion  does  demonftratc 
The  natiue  a6^,  and  figure  of  my  heart. 
In  coaiplcracnt  cxtcrnc.tis  not  bng  after. 
But  I  will  wearc  my  heart  vpon  my  flecue. 
For  Doucs  to  peckc  ar, 
I  am  not  what  I  am. 

Rod.  What  a  full  foriane  docs  the  thicklips  owe, 
Ifhecancarry'etthus?  * 

la.  Callvp  her  father, 
Rowfe  hiro^makc  after  him,  poyfon  his  delight, 
Proclaimchiminthcftrcctc,inccnfcIicr  Kinlmcn, 
And  tho  hc  in  a  fci tile  cl icnatc  dwell,  ' 
Plague  him  with  fiycs tho  that  his  ioy  be  ioy. 
Yet  throw  fuch  changes  of  vcKation  our. 
As  ic  may  loofc  fomj*  colour. 

Fad  Here  is  her  fathers  houfc,  He  caij  aloud. 

ia.  Doc  with  like  timerous  acccnt,and  dire  yell 
As  when  by  night  and  ncgligcncc,:hc  fire  ' 
If  fpied  m  populous  Citties. 

Rod.  What  ho,  BraBantti^^Stl^mov  BrdaatpfM 

la,  Awakc,whatbo,5r^^/<Wfc?,  '  * 

ThceucSjthccucSjthecucs  / 

lookc  toyour  houfc,you  Daughtcr,and  your  bags, 
Thccucs,the€ues« 

Bv^bzr\t\oMtafifh/doiv, 
Brah.  Wbaiis  the  reafon  of  this  terrible  fummon 
What  is  the  matter  there? 

Red,  Scjgnior,i$  ail  your  family  within? 
/«•  AreaildooreJockcs^ 

B  2 


The  T 'dgedy  <^OthelIo 

Rrab,  Why  ^wherefore  askc  you  this  ? 

hgt  Zounds  fir  you  are  robd ,  for  fhaitic  pur  on  your  gown^ 
Your  heart  is  burft,you  hauc  loft  halfcyourfouk ; 
Euen  no w^vcry  now^aii  old  blackc  R^ra 
Is  tupping  your  white  Ewe;  arifc,arifc. 
Awake  the  fnorting  Citizens  with  the  Bell, 
Or  elfe  the  Dincll  will  make  aGrandfircofyoUjarifc  I  fay. 

Btab,  Whatjhaue  you  loft  your  wits  ? 

Rod,  Moft  reuereud  Seignior>doeyou  know  my  voyce? 
•  Bra*  Not  I,what  arc  you? 

Rod,  My  name  is  Rodmgo, 

Bra*  The  vyorfe  wekotnc, 
I  haue  charged  thcc,nQt  to  haunt  about  mv  dorcs, 
in  hoacft  pkinencfleithou  haft  bcardme  lay 
My  ditughter  is  not  for  thce,and  now  in  madnes^ 
Being  full  of  llipper,and  diftempcring  draughts, 
Vpon  tnaliciou  ?  brauery,doft  thou  come 
Toftattmyquict? 

Rpd,  S!r,(ir,{ir. 

Bra,  But  thou.muft  ne<des  be  fure 
My  fpirit  and  my  place  haueia  them  power, 
To  make  this  bitter  to  thee. 

Rod.  Patience  good  fir. 

Bra,  What,  teirft  thou  tnc  of  robbing  ?  this  is  Vmee^ 
My  hnufe  is  not  a  graunge. 

Rod.  Ifio^  gtzuz  Brabanth^ 
In  fimple  and  puce  fouk  I  come  to  yon. 

lag*  Zouns  Sir,you  are  one  of  thoic,  that  willnot  feme  God,  if 
the  Dcuill  bid  you.  Becaufe  we  come  to  doc  you  fcruicc,you  thinkc 
we  arc  Ruffians,youle  haue  your  daughter  coiiered  with  a  Barbary 
horfc ;  youie  haue  your  N^phcwes  ncy  to  youjyoulc  haue  Courfcrs 
for  Coufens,3nd  lennits  for  hrmam. 

Bra,  What  prophane  wretch  art  thou  ? 

leg,  I  am  one  fir,^hac  come  to  tell  you,  your  daughter,  and  the 
Moore,are  now  making  the  Beaft  with  two  backs. 

Bra,  Thou  art  a  viilaine* 

lag.  You  are  a  Senator* 


^the  Moore  of  Vqiucs. 


Bra.  This  tnou  flbalc  anCwcr,!  koow  tbee  RaJerfjio. 

Rod.  Sir,!  will  anfwcr  any  thing  ;BuUbe(ccchyoU| 
If  flic  beinhercbatnbcrjoryourlioufe, 
Let  loofe  on  mc  the  lul^ice  of  ihc  ftate, 
For  this  dclufion. 

Bra,  Strike  on  the  tindcri  Ho : 
Ciue  me  a  taper,call  vp  all  my  people ; 
This  accident  is  not  vnlike  my  dreame, 
Belecfe  of  1  c  opprcfles  mc  already : 
Lightiray,light. 

fag.  FarewcU/or  Imuftleaueyou, 
It  fecmes  not  mcetc,  nor  wbolelbflne  to  my  pate^ 
To  be  produc  d,as  if  I  ftay  I  (hall 
Againft  the  Moore,  for  I  doe  know  the  ftate, 
How  euer  this  may  gaule  him  with  fome  checke. 
Cannot  with  fafcty  cafthim,for  hce*s  imbark'd. 
With  fuchioud  reafon,to  the  Cipres  warres. 
Which  ciffo  now  ftands  in  a<3,that  tor  their  foules» 
Another  of  his  fathome,thcy  hauc  not 
To  Icade  their  bufineflc     which  reg&rd> 
Tho  I  doc  hate  him,  as  I  doe  hells  paines. 
Yet  for  neccflity  of  prcfcnt  life , 
I  muft  fliew  out  a  flag^and  figne  ofloue* 
Which  is  indeed  but  iignc,tbat  you  ftial!  fureiy 
Finde  him  /  lead  co  the  Sagitiar,tnc  taifed  fearch^ 
And  there  will  I  be  with  him.  So  farewelL 


Ai\d  what  s  to  come,of  my  dclpifed  timc^ 
Is  nought  but  bieternefle  now  Roderigc^ 
Where  didft  thou  fee  her ;  O  vnhappy  girle. 
With  the  Moore  faiftthou?  who  would  be  a  father? 
How  dtdtt  thou  know  twas  (he  ?  O  thou  decehieft  me 
Paft  thought ;  what  faid  fljc  to  you^  get  more  tapers^ 


Raifc 


Exit, 

Enter  Barbantio  in  his  night gowne^attdfiruants 
with  Torch^s^ 


7  be"!         of  OthcUo 

Raifc  all  roy  kmdrcd,  arc  rKcy  married  thinkc  you  f 
f^ed,  Trudy  I  thinkc  they  tre, 
ifr4.  O  htauen/t\ow  got  (hcout.'0  trcafon  of t ^le  blood; 
Fathers  fromhcncf,truft  notyour  Daughters  nriindes,^ 
By  what  you  fcetbcmad/isth^rc  not  charmes. 
By  which  the  propcrry  of  youth  and  marhood 
May  be  abusM  f  haiicyoi>  iwt  read  R^derig^, 
OF  ibmc  fuch  thing. 
KU.  Ihaucfu, 

By4.  Call  vp  my  brother  \  O  that  you  had  had  her. 
Some  one  way,fomc  another;  doe  yon  know 
Wlicrc  we  may  apprehend  h errand  the  Moore  ? 

AW.  1  thinke  I  can  difcoucr  h"im,if  you  pkafe 
To  get  good  guard,and  goc  along  with  mc. 

'Br A,  Pray  ieadc  me  on,at  eucry  hcufc  He  call, 
I  may  command  atmott ;  get  weapons  ho, 
And  raife  fome  fpeciall  Officers  of  night : 
On  good  Rodmg9^<c  defcrue  your  payncs.  Exunnt. 

Enter  Othello,Tago,4W  attendam  wtth  Torches. 

/rf.  Tho  in  the  trade  of  warrt,!  haiic  flaine  men, 
Yet  doe  I  hold  it  very  ftuic  of  Conrcienc*:. 
To  dee  no  contriu  d  murthcr;  i  lacke  iniquity 
Sometimes  to  doc  me  feruice  \  nine  or  ten  times, 
I  had  thought  to  haue  icrk'd  him  here, 
Vndertbc  ribbes. 

0th,  Tiibeucras  it  is. 

Iftg,  HaVjbuc  he  prated. 
And  Tpokc  fuch  fciiiuy,and  prouokingiearmes 
Againix  your  Honor,that  with  the  little  godlineffe  I  haue, 
I  did  full  hard  foi  bcare  him :  but  T  pray  (ir. 
Arc  you  faft  marvicd  i*  For  be  fure  ot  shis. 
That  the  Mngniiico  is  much  bcioued;^ 
And  hath  in  his  effe^l-.a  voyce  potcnci?.n. 
As  double  as  the  Dukcs,bc  will  diuorcc  you, 
Or  put  vpon  you  \^hat  reftraint^and  grccuancc. 
Thai  law  with  all  his  might  cointorcc  it  on. 
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Weclc  giue  himcablc, 

0th*  Leihimdochhrpite, 
My  fcruiccs  which  I  haucdone  tlic  Seigiiioric, 
Shall  out  tongue  his  complaints,  tis  yet  to  know. 
That  boatting  is  an  honour, 
I  (hall  provulgatcj  fetch  iny  life  ond  bring. 
From  men  of  royall  height,  and  my  denicrrits, 
May  fpcake  vnbonnited  to  as  proud  a  fortune 
As  this  that  I  hauc  rcach'd ;  fpr  know  I(t^§^ 
But  that  Houc  the  gentle  i;^/;Vrwi?;f4i 
I  would  not,my  vnhoufed  free  condition. 
Put  into  circumfcriptiott  and  confine 
For  the  feas  worth,        EntcrC7i{{\Q  with  lights^  Of.ens^ 
But  lookc  what  lights  come  yonder.  and  rmchfs 

la.  Thcfc  arc  the  raircd  Father  and  his  fricndi, 
You  were  beft  goc  in  ; 

0th.  Not  1,1  raufl:  be  found, 
My  parts^myTitle^and  my  pcrfcdUoulc, 
Shall  manifeft  me  righrly ;  it  is  Uicy, 
By  /^^w  J  thinke  n©. 

OtH.  Thcfcruantsoftbc  Dukc,aQd  my  Leiutenwit, 
The  gcx)dncfrc  of  ihc  night  vponyow*  txiends 
Whatisthcncvs/cs*  '  * 

Caf.  The  Duke  docs  greete  you  Gcnerall , 
And  he  requires  your  haA,pofl  haft  appearance, 
Euenonthc  inf^ant. 

Oth.  What's  the  matter  thinke  you  : 

Caf  Something  from  Cipres.^s  I  mavdiuine. 

It  is  a  bufmcfll  of  fomeheate,jrheGa%c$ 

Haue  fcnt  a  dozen  frequent  mcffcn^^ers 

This  very  night,  at  one  anothets  heeics  : 

And  many  of  the  Confuls  rais'd.and  cncc. 

Arc  at  the  Dukes  already ;  you  haue  bin  hotlr  cald  for 

VJhay  being  not  at  your  Icniging  to  be  found.  ' 

The  Senate  fmtabouc  three  fcuerall  qudls 

Tofearchyouour. 

Othi  Tis  well  I  am  found  by  you, 
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he  1  rageay  oj  Utneifo 

lie  fpend  a  word  here  in  the  houfcjand  goe  with  you. 

Caf,  Aunclcnt.Nvhat  makes  he  here  ? 

la.  Faith  he  to  night^hath  boordcd  a  land  Carrlck  » 
If  it  prouelawfull  prizc,hcc's  made  forcucr. 

Caf,  Idoenot  vnderlbnd. 

la,  Hce's  married, 

Caf,  To  who? 

£«rrr/ Brabarrtio,Roderigo, W<>rivrj  w/A /ig^/f 
and  weapons, 

la.  Marry  to.      Come  C  aprainc,will  you  goc? 
0th,  Harwich  who? 

Caf*  Here  comss  another  rroupe  to  feekc  for  yoUo 

!a^  It  is  BrabantiOyG^ntiX^W  be  aduifde, 
He  comes  to  bad  intenr, 

0th,  Hoiia,ftand  there; 

JRod,  Seignior,  it  is  the  Moore, 

Cra,  Downc  with  him  thcife^ 

la.  You  i^^i^jf  0,  Come  fir,  I  am  for  you. 

0th,  Keepe  vp  your  bright  i'werds.for  the  dew  will  ruft  cmj, 
Good  Seignior  you  (ball  more  command  with  ycares 
Tbtfn  with  your  v/eapons. 

Bra,  O  thou  foule  lheefc,where  haft  thou  ftowed  my  daughter  ? 
Dambd  as  ihoU  art, thou  haft  inchanted  her. 
For  ilc  referre  me  to  all  thing  of  fcnfe, 
Whctlicr  a  maide  To  tcndcr/aire,  and  happy, 
Sooppofitc  to  marriagc,thatflic  (bund 
The  wealthy  cuiled  darlings  of  our  Nation, 
Would  cucr  haue  (to  incurre  a  general  mocke  ) 
Runne  from  her  gardagc  to  the  foocy  bofome 
Of  fuch  a  thing  as  thpu  ?  tg|bare,noc  to  delight. 
Such  an  abufcr  of  the  worra^^^  praC^ifcr 
Of  Ans  inhibited,  and  out  of  warrant  ? 
Lay  hold  vpon  h  im,if  he  d  oe  reft  ft,  > 
Suodue  him  at  his  perilh 

0th,  Hold  your  hands; 
J&oth  you  of  my  inclining  and  the  reft. 

Were 
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Were  it  my  Qu.  to  nghc,I  fliould  hauc  knowne  iti 
Without  a  prompctr,  where  v^ill youtliat  I  goc. 
And  aniwcrthis  your  cl^arge  ? 

Bra,  Toprifon  till  fit  time 
Of  Law,and  coutit  of  direftSeffion, 
Call  thee  to  anrwer, 

0th.  What  ifl  doe  obey, 
How  may  the  Duke  be  thcrewitli  Kati  $ficd, 
WhofcMcfiengcrs  are  heercaboutiny  fide^ 
Vpon  feme  prefent  bufintfle  of  the  State, 
To  beare  me  to  him. 

Officer.  Tis  true  moft  worthy  Seignior, 
The  Duke's  in  Coimcell^and  your  noble  fclfc, 
lamfureisrciitfor. 

Bra.  Hov\  ?thcDukeinCotmccli? 
In  this  lime  ofthe  iijgh:  ?  bring  him  away, 
Mine's  npt  anidle  caufe,thc  Duke  himfelfe. 
Or  any  of  my  Brothers  of  the  State, 
Cannot  but  feclc  this  wrong,ast were  their  owflc. 
For  if  fuch  a6>ions,m»y  hauc  paCTagc  free, 
Bondflaucs^and  Pagans,fhal  our  Statcfmen  be.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Vuke  and  Senators^  fit  at  a  T dile  with  lights 
and  Attefidam* 

Duke*  There  is  no  Compofidon  in  thefe  nevves, 
That  niues  them  credit. 

1  Sena,  Indecde  they  arc  difproportioned. 
My  letters  fay,a  hundred  and  feuen  G allies. 

Dti.  And  mine  abundrcd  and  forty, 

2  Sem.  And  mine  two  hundred : 

But  though  thcyiurspe  not  on  a  iuft  account, 
Asr  in  thcfe  cafes,wherethey  aym 'ci  reports, 
Tis  oft  with  diffcrencejyet  doc  they  all  confirme 
A  7«?'^r^  fleete,an4  bearing  vp  to  Ciprejfe. 

T>t^,  Nay,it  is poffiblc  enough  to  iucigcment : 
I  doc  not  fo  fecure  me  to  the  error. 
But  the  mayne  ArciclesI  doe  approue 
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\x\  fcarcfull  fcnfe.  Eftttr  m  Mtjfinger. 

0»t  vHthiff.  What  ho,what  ho,virhat  ho  ? 

Sai/or*  A  im  ffffngcr  from  the  G  alley. 

Du,  Now,tlK!b«(inc{re  ? 

Sai/ar.  The  Twri(:f/3^  preparation  makes  for 
So  was  I  bid  report  herc,to  the  (late. 

JDu,  How  fay  you  by  this  cliangc  ? 

I  S€f/a,  This  caimot  be  by  no  aflayof  reafon*— 
Tis  a  Pageant, 

To  kccpc  vs  infalfe  gaze :  when  we  confidci 
The  I'mporuncyofC^^rfj^to  the  Turke: 
And  let  our  fclucs  againe,but  vndcrrtand, 
Thar  as  it  more  conccrnes  the  Tnrke  then  RbodtSy 
So  noay  he  with  nriorc  facile  qucllicn  beate  ic« 

T>H*  And  in  all  confidence,  hcc  s  not  for  Rhodes. 

0^c<r.  Here  is  more  ncwcs.      Enter  a  i,  Mefinger, 

Mef»  The  Onamaes,  rcuei  end  and  gracious, 
Steering  with  due  courfe^toward  die  Ifle  oiRhodeSi 
Hauc  there  ini  oynted  with  an  after  flcctc 
Of  ^o.faile,and  now  they  doe  rcfterinc 
Their  backward courfe,hcaring  withfranke  appearance 
Their  purpofcs  towards  Cyprejfe :  Seignior  MottUfja, 
Your  iculiy -and  moft  vaiian:  fcri^iror;. 
Wirh  his  free  duty  recommends  you  thus. 
And  praycs  you  to  b<.  Iceuc  him. 

Du,  Ti$  ccrtainc  then  for  Cyfre£ej 
Marcus  Luccicos  is  not  here  in  Towie. 

I  Sena,  Mac  Florence, 

Du,  Write  frc»m  vs,willihim  poft,poll  hift  difpatch; 

£;?/<?r  Brabantio,Ochello,Roderigo,  lago,Caflio^ 
Defdeniona^^WO^irm. 
1  S'mii,  Here  comes Jr4^<f/f/i^> and  the  vaUantAfw*. 
Du  Valiant  QtUHo^v^t  iriuft  (Iraitc impioy  you, 
AgamR  the  generall  ^^ncmy  OuamoM* 
I  did  not  fee  yoiijV^elcorne  gentle  Seignior,, 
W c  lacke  your  counfcll,  and  your  helpc  lo  nig^t, 


^he  (sJTW  om  of  Venice^ 

BrA»  So  did  I  yours,good  your  Grace  pardon  me. 
Neither  my  placc,nor  ought  1  heard  ofbufineffe 
Hath  rais*d  me  from  my  bcd,nor  doth  ihc  generall  care 
Take  nny  hold  of  mc,for  my  particular  gricfcs. 
Is  oflb  floodgate  and  orebcaring  nature, 
Tha*  it  cnglutiand  fwallowcs  other  forrowes. 
And  it  isftillitfcirc. 

D/i.  Why, what's  the  matter  ? 

Bra.  My  daughtcr,0  my  daughter. 

M.  Dead? 

Bym.  I  tome.- 
She  is  abus*d^toInc  from  me  and  corrupted. 
By  fpeis  and  medicines,  bought  of  mountebancks, 
Por  nature  fo  prcpofteroufly  tocrrc, 
Sauncc  witchcratt  could  not. 

Dh.  Who  ere  he  be,that  in  this  foule  proceeding 
Hath  thus  brguild  your  daughter  of  her  fclfc. 
And  you  of  her,thc  bloody  bookc  of  Law, 
fou  (hall  your  fclfe^read  iathc  bitter  letter. 
After  its  owne  fenfe,tho  our  proper  fonnc 
Stood  in  your  ad^ion, 

Bra,  Humbly  I  thanke  your  Grace ; 
Here  is  the  man,this  Moorc^whom  now  it  fecmcs 
Your  fpcc  iall  mandate,for  the  State  aftaires 
Hath  hither  brought. 

^IL  Wc  arc  very  forryfoj'c. 

What  in  your  ownc  part  can  you  fay  td  this  ? 

Bra,  Nothing,bu£  this  is  fo. 

Oth.  Moft  potcnt3graue,and  reucrcnd  Seigniors, 
My  very  noble  and  approoucd  good  maiftcrs : 
Thai  I  liauc  tane  away  this  old  mans  daughter. 
It  is  rrjod  true :  true,! haue  married  her. 
The  tery  head  and  front  of  ray  offending. 
Hath  this  extent  no  more.  Rude  am  I  in  my  fpcech. 
And  little  bleli  with  the  fct  phrafc  of  peacc^ 
For  fiiice  thefc  armes  of  mine  had  feucnyearcs  pith. 
Till  now  iomc  nine  Mooncs  waftcd,chey  hauc  v s'4 
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Their  tieareft  a6bion  in  the  tented  field, 

An<]  little  of  this  great  wovld  can  I  fpeake^ 

More  then  pcn.iincs  to  fcatc  of  broyle,  and  battaile. 

And  therefore  little  fhall  I  grace  my  caufe. 

In  rpeak'mg  for  my  fclfe;yet  by  your  gracious  patience, 

J  will  a  round  vnuarnifH'd  tale  deliuer. 

Of  my  whole  courfeof  loue,whatdrug5,what  charmes. 

What  coniuration ^and  what  mighty  Magicke, 

(For  fuch  proceedings  am  I  charg'd  withaVl ) 

1  wonne  his  daughter. 

Bra,  A  maiden neucr  bold  of fplrit. 
So  (fill  and  quiet, that  her  motion 
Bliifbt  at  her  felfc  :  andftie  in  fpireof  nature. 
Of  yeares,ofCountrey,credit,euery  thing, 
To  fall  tn  loue  with  what  fhefear  d  to  looke  on  ? 
It  is  a  iudgcmenc  maimd,and  moft  in>perfe£l, 
That  will  confelTe  pcrfe6lion,fo  would  crre 
Againft  all  rules  of  Naturc,and  muft  be  diiuen. 
To  finde  out  pradlifes  of  cunning  he  U , 
Why  this  fhould  be,  I  therefore  vouch  againe, 
That  with  fomc  mixtures  powctfull  ore  the  blood. 
Or  with  fome  dram  coniuf'd  to  this  efFc6^, 
He  wrought  vpon  her. 

Dh,  To  youth  this  is  no  proefe. 
Without  more  certaine  and  more  oucrt  tcft, 
Thefe  arc  thin  habits,and  poorc  likcliboods, 
Ofmodcrne  fecmin^s,you  prefcrre  againft'him, 

I  Scfjit,  But  fpeake. 
Did  you  by  indirect  and  forced  courfcs. 
Subdue  and  poifon  this  young  maidcs  affe6lions  ? 
Or  came  it  by  requert,and  fuch  faire  qucftion. 
As  foule  to  foule  affoordeth? 

0th,  I  doe  befcechyou. 
Send  for  the  Lady  to  the  Sagittar, 
And  let  her  fpeake  of  me  before  her  father ; 
If  you  doe  findc  me  foule  in  her  report, 
Not  onely  take  a^A'ay,bur  let  your  fentence 
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Euen  fall  vpon  my  life. 

Du.  ^Mic\\  Defdemona\\\i\itx.         Exit  two  or  three. 

Oth.  Ancient  condu(5l  them, you  bcftki:ow  the  place ; 
And  till  ftie  corae,as  faithful!  as  tohcauen. 
So  iuftly  toyouf  grauc  cares  rieprcfcnr. 
How  I  did  thriucin  this  fairc  Ladycsloue, 
And  (he  in  mine, 

Du.  Stiyn  Othello. 

Oth>  Her  Father  loued  n>e,ofc  inuhcd  ine. 
Still  qucflioned  me  the  rtory  of  my  life, 
From  ycarc  coycareithe  batcailcs/ciges/ortunes 
That  1  hauc  paft : 

1  ran  it  thi  ougbjeuen  from  my  boyifh  dayes, 

Toth*  very  mompnt  that  he  bade  me  rell  it . 

Wherein  I  fpake  of  mof^difaflrous  chances. 

Of  moouing  sccidcnt  of  flood  and  field ; 

Ofhcirc-bvcadch  fcspcs  ith  immincac  deadly  breach; 

Of be'mg  taken  by  the  infolent  foe; 

And  fold  to  flaucry,and  my  redemption  thence. 

And  with  it  ail  my  trauells  Hiftorie ; 

Wherein  of  Antrccs  vaft,3nd  Deferis  idle. 

Rough  quarrie5,rocks  and  hilsjwhofe.hcads  touch  hcaiien. 

It  was  my  hcnc  to  fpeakc/uch  vvas  thcproccifc : 

A nd  of  t he  C4W/^4//,that  each  other  cate ; 

The  jinthrofofhagie^mdi  men  v^\ok  heads 

Doe  grow  beneath  their  fhoulders :  this  to  hear e. 

Would  DefdemonA  ferioufly  incline; 

But  ftillthc  houfe  affaires  would  draw  her  thence. 

And  euer  as  (Ik  could  with  haft  difpatch, 

Shec'd  come  agame,aiid  with  a  greedy  earc 

Deuourevp  my  difcourfc;  which  I  obferuing^ 

Tookc  once  a  plyant  hourc,and  found  good  meanes 

To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earoeft  heart. 

That  I  would  allmy  pilgrimage  dilate, 

Whereot  by  parcell  (he  had  fomcthiiig  heard, 

But  not  intent  incly, I  did  confenr. 

And  often  did  beguile  hec  of  her  teare-j^ 

C'}  When 
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when  I  ditifpcakeof  fome  diftrcfTccl  f^roakc 

That  my  yoiuh  fuffcrcd :  my  ftory  bcmg  done; 

She  gaue  me  for  my  pa'mesa  world  offighcs; 

Shefworclfaith  twas  ftrangCjtwas  paflingftrangc  ; 

Twas  pittifulljtwas  wondrous  pittifull ; 

She  Wjfht  flie  hsd  not  heard  it^yct  flic  wiflit 

Thai  Hcaucn  had  made  her  fuch  a  man :  (he  thanked  me. 

And  bad  mc^ifl  had  a  friend  that  loucd  l\cr, 

I  ihould  but  teach  him  l)ow  to  tell  my  ftory, 

And  that  would  woac  bcr«  V pon  this  hcatc  I  fpakc.* 

She  lou*dmc  forthcdaugcrs  I  had  pa(l. 

And  I  lou*d  her  that  One  did  pitty  rhcm. 

This  onely  is  the  witchcraft  I  haue  vs*d ; 

Here  comes  the  Lady, 

LcthcrwitneflTeit. 

I  thinkc  this  tale  would  win  my  dauglitcr  to,  - 
Good  Bra^4ntfo,t^Vc  vp  this  mangled  matter  at  the  bc(>. 
Men  doc  their  broken  weapons  tather  vfc, 
Then  their  bare  hands. 

BrM,  I  pray  you  hcarc  her  fpeake. 
1  f  fhe  confeffc  that  fhe  T\'as  halfe  the  wooer, 
Dcftru6:ion!ite  onmejif  my  bad  blame 
Light  on  the  man.  Come  hither  gendc  miftrclTe  : 
Doe  yoapercciuein  all  this  noble  company. 
Where  moftyou  owe  obedience^ 

Def.  My  noble  father, 
I  doe  perceiuc  here  a  dcuidcd  diuy  - 
To  you  I  am  bound  for  life  and  ediicat  ion , 
My  life  and  education  both  doc  iearne  me 
How  to  refpc6lyou,you  are  Lord  of  all  my  duty, 
i  am  hitherto  yout  daughter,  But  hecrc  s  my  husband  : 
And  Co  much  duty  as  my  mochec  fhcwcd 
ToyoUj  preferring  you  before  her  father* 
So  much  I  challenge,  that  I  may  profefTo, 
r^ueto  thcMaorc  my  Lord, 
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Bf4,  Godbu-y,lhadone : 
Plcafe  ityour  Gracc,on  to  the  State  affaires ; 
I  had  rather  to  adopt  a  c  Wd  then  get  it  ; 
Come  hither  Moore: 
I  here  doc  -^iue  tKcethat,with  all  my  heart  ws 
I  would  kccpc  from  thee  ;  for  your  fake  lewcl/,  755 
lamgiadat  (bulc,  I  hauc  no  other  child,  we 
For  thy  cfcape  would  teach  me  tyranny. 
To  hang  clogs  on  em,I  hauc  done  my  Lord, 

Dh,  Let  ine  fpeakc like  yoiu  Tclfcjand  lay  a  fenrencc 
Which  as  a  greefc  or  (Icp  may  hclpc  t  hcfe  loucrs  zoo 
Into  your  fauour. 

WHen  remedies  are  paff.thc  griefcs  arceridcd, 
By  feeing  the  worft^which  lace  on  hopes  depended. 
To  mournc  a  tnifchcifc  iha:  is  part  and  gone,  204 
1$  the  next  way  to  draw  morc.mifchiefc  on ; 
VVhat  cannot  be  prcferu'd  when  fortune  takes, 
Patience  her  ininry  a  mockery  makes^, 
rhc.rob'd  that  fmilcs^ileales  fomed>ing  from  the  thicfc. 
He  robshimfelfc^that  fpends  a  bootclcffc  gricfe. 

Br**,  So  let  the  Turke^o( Cjfprcs  vs  beguile. 
We  bfc  it  not  fo  Jon*^  as  we  can  fmile  j 

He  bcarcs  the  fenrencc  well  that  nothing  bcarcs,  2:2 
But  the  free  comfbrt,which  from  tlicnce  he  heares : 
But  he  beares  both  the  fcntcnce  and  the  forrow. 
Thai  to  pay  griefcjmuft  of  poorc  patience  borrow. 
Thcfcfcntenccs  to  fugar,or  togaJJ, 
Being  flroog  on  both  (i(ics>are  cquiuocall : 
But  words  are  words,!  neuer  yet  did  hcare. 
That  the  bruis'd  heart  was  pierced  through  the  care .» 
Bcfcech  you  now,to  xhc  affaires  of  the  ftate, 

Ptt.  TIk  Tterk€  with  mo(l  nfighty  preparation  makes  for  Cipru  - 
Otht\k,^ii  fortitude  of  the  place,  is  bcft  knowne  to  you,ind  tlK>  wc 
hauc  there  a  fubmtuic  of mo/l  allowed  fuflicicncy,yct  opinion,a  fo- 
ueraigne m^iitrelTe  of  effcas.t.browcs  a  more  fafcr  voyce  on  yt)u  yau 
muft  therefore  bee  content  to  (lubber  the  glofTe  of  your  newfor- 
taneSjWith  this  more  (l«bbornc  and  boifterous  cxpediUon; 
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Oth,  The  tyrant  cuftome  moft  great  Senators, 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  ftccle  Cooch  of  watre, 
My  tbrkc  driuen  bed  of'downc ;  I  doe  agnize 
A  na;tiraU  and  prompt  alacrity, 
I  (inde  b  hardncffe^and  vyoold  vnderrafcc 
This  picfcnt  warres  againft  the  OtPamireSy 
Moft  hutiobly  ihcrcforc^bcnding  to  your  State, 
I  craue  fit  difpofitton  for  my  wife. 
Due  rcuerencc  of  place  and  exhibition. 
Which  fuch  accomodation  ?and  bcfort 
A?  leucls  with  her  brecdtn  g. 

Dw.  If  you  pleafe^bcc'c  at  her  fathers. 

Bra,  Ilenothaueit  fo. 

Oth.  Nor  I. 

Defd.  Nor  1,1  would  not  there  re  fide. 
To  put  my  father  in  impatient  thoughts. 
By  being  in'  his  eye :  moft  gracious  Duke, 
To  my  vnfolding  lend  a  gracious  eare, 
Andkt  me  finde  a  charter  in  your  voycc. 
And  if  my  fimplciKflc*^-— 

Du.  What  would  you  —  fpcake.. 

Def^  That  I  did  louetheMoore^to  Hue  with  him. 
My  downe  right  vioIence,and  fcorne  of  Fortunes, 
May  trumpet  to  the  world ;  my  hearts  fubdued, 
Fuen  to  ;hc  vtmort  plcafurc  of  my  Lord : 
I  faw  Qt helloes  vifla gc  in  his  minde. 
And  to  hisHonors,andbis  valiant  parts 
Did  I  my  foulc  and  fortuncs.cor^fecracc ; 
Sm5  thatdcere  Lords,if  I  be  left  bchinde, 
A  Mothcofpeacc,and  he  goc  to  the  warre. 
The  rites  for  which  I  loiic  him,are  btrcfc  rae, 
Aiui  1  a  beauy  interim  fhall  fupporr, 
By  hisdcare  abfcnce,}ctmc  goewith  him. 

Oth,  Your  voyccs  Lords :  bcfeech  you  let  her  will, 
Kaue  a  free  way,  I  therefore  beg  it  not 
To  pleafc  the  paUat  of  my  appetite. 
Nor  CO  comply  \N'ith  hea  teethe  youn  g  affefts 
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Inmy  iefunft,tnd  proper  fatisftftion. 
But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  of  her  mind. 
And  hcaucn  defend  your  good  foulcf  that  you  ihinke 
I V. ill  your  ferious  and  good  bufincflc  fcant, 
Forfl^e  is  with  me;  —  no.whenlight.wingdtoyei. 
And  feaiheiM  Cupid  foy Ics  with  wanton  dulncac^ 
My  fpeculatiue  and  afliue  inftruonents. 
That  my  difports.corrupc  and  taint  ray  bufincffe,  272 
Let  hufwiucs  make  a  skellct  of  my  Helme, 
And  all  indigne  and  bafe  aducrfities. 
Make  head  againtt  my  reputation. 

Du.  Beit,as  you  (hall  priuatcly  determine. 
Either  for  ftay  or  gomg,thc  affaires  cry  haft. 
And  fpecde  muft  anrwcr,you  muft  hence  to  night» 

Difd,  To  night  my  Lord? 

I>fi»  This  night. 

Ofk  With  all  my  heart. 

J)0,  At  ten  i'thc  morning  here  wccl  mcctc  aganc» 
0^fo/^,kaue  fomc  officer  behind. 
And  he  (hall  our  Commiffion  br in  g  to  you. 
With  fuch  things  clfe  of  quality  or  refpc(5^, 
Af  doth  conccrnc  you.  25^ 

0th.  Pleafc  your  Grace^my  Ancient, 
Aman  he  is  of  honefty  and  truft. 
To  hb  conucyance  I  aflTigne  my  wife. 
With  what  elfe  needefull  your  good  Grace  (ball  thinke, 
Tobcfcntafterme,  2/?^ 

Du*  Lccit  befo: 
Goodn!£»ht  to  cuery  one,and  noble  Seignior, 
Vf  Ycrtueno  dcUghrcd  beauty  iackc. 
Your  Ton  in  law  is  farrc  more  fairc  then  blacke* 

I  Sena,  Ad ue  brauc  Moore ^vfc  l}ir/2!?iw«<«  well,  2&z 

Bra,  Looke  to  her  Moof  e,haue  a  quicke  eye  to  fee. 
She  ha$  decciu'd  her  father,may  doe  ihce.  Exuttnt, 

0th,  My  life  vpon  her  faith  l^ncft  /n^tf, 
My  D^f^maroi,  muH  I  leaue  to  tbte, 
IptectliecUt  thy  wife atccad on  her. 
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And  bnng  her  after  in  the  bed  aduanwgc  ; 
Come  Dtfdtmow4^\  hnue  but  an  hourc 
300      Of  loiic^of  worldly  matters  ,nnd  d  irf  £tion^ 
To  fpcnd  with  thcc,\vc  murt  obry  the  ttmc. 

R§d,  ldg9.  Exit  Moore  AttAX>t^^tmov\:^n 

/4^,  \V  hat  faicft  thou  noble  heart  ? 
304-  }Cod^  What  will  1  doe  th inkcO  thou  ? 

lAg.  Why  goc  to  bed  and  flccpc. 
Rod,  I  will  incontinently  drownc  nnv'  fcife. 
Ug.  Wcll,if  thou  docfl,  I  fhall  neuer  loue  thee  after  it, 
908      Why  ,thou  filly  Gentleman, 

kid.  It  is  (illkeiTe  to  liue,when  to  Ike  is  a  torment,  and  then  we 
haue  a  prcfcriptton,todye  when  death  is  our  Phyfition; 
312  I^g,  I  halook'd  vpon  the  world  for  foure  times  fcu^nyeafes, 

and  finc€  I  cou'.d  diftinguifh  bct\vccnc  a  bcincFit,and  an  iniuryj  ne- 
uer found  a  man  that  knew  how  to  loue  himfelfc  ;  ere  I  would  fay 
Iwoulddrowne  myfelfc,  for  the  loue  of  aGinay  Hen,  I  would 
change  my  humanity  with  a  Baboone. 
320  Rod^  what  fhould  I  do  M  confcffc  k  is  my  {bamc  to  be  fo  fond, 
but  it  is  not  in  my  vcttuc  to  amend  it. 

lag.  Vcrtue  ?  a  fig,  tis  in  our  fclues,  that  w«c  are^itf^  or  thus, 
324-      our  bodies  are  gardcnsjto  the  which  our  wilU  are  Gardincrj,fo  that 
if  we  will  plant  Nettle  s,or  fow  Letiicc,fec  Ifop,and  weed  vp  Time,- 
fupplyitwith  onegsndct  ofhcarbes,ordiftradlitwithmany;  ci- 
328      iher  to  haue  it  ftcrriil  with  IdleneffcjOr  manur'd  with  Induftry,why 
the  power^and  corrigible  Authority  of  this,  lies  in  our  wills.  If  the 
balUncc  of  our  liues  had  not  one  fcalc  of  reafon,to  poifc  another  of 
332     fcnfuality;  the  blood  and  bafenetft  of  our  natures ,  would  conducl 
vs  to  mort  prcporterous  conclufions.  Bu:  wee  haue  reafon to  coolc 
our  raging  motions^our  carnall  Aing$,our  vnbittcdiutts  j  whercct 
I  take  thisjthai  you  call  loue  to  be  a  fcfi,or  fycn. 
R^d,  It  cannot  be. 
340        lag.  It  is  mcerly  alutVof  the  blood  ,and  apcnr.ifTion  of  the  will: 
Comc,be  a  mf  n ;  drownc  thy  felfc  ^  drowne  Cats  and  blindc  Pup  - 
pies ;  I  profcflc  me  thy  friend,  and  I  confeflc  me  knit  to  thy  dcia:- 
uing»  with  cables  of  perdurable  toughneffe ;  I  could  neuer  bcrter 
flecdc  thcc  then  now.  Put lyioaey  in  thy  purfej follow  ihcfcv/arres, 
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dcfcawthyfauouf  with  an  vfurpd  beard;  I  fay ,  put  money  inihy 
purfc.  Ic  cannot  be,  that  DefdtimnM  (liouW  long  continue  her  ioiic 
vntc  the  Moore,  puc  money  in  thy  purfc,—  nor  be  to  her;  ic  vva  ^ 
«  violent  commciKcmcnt ,  and  thou  Hialt  fee  an  anfwcrablc  icqiie  - 
(liratiou  :put  butmoncy  in  thy  purfc*-— ThcfcMcorcs  arc  change- 
able in  their  wills:  —  fill  thy  purfc  with  money.  The  food  that  to 
him  noWy  is  as  lu(hious  as  Locu{h,fhall  be  to  him  fhortly  as  accrbe 
as  the  Colloquintidav  When  (bee  is  fated  with  l»is  body ,  fhcc  will 
findc  the  error  of  her  choycc ;  (hce  muft  hauc  change,  n^ecmui^, 

Sliercforc  put  money  in  thy  purfe  :  if  thou  wilt  ncedcs  damme 
yfcifc,  doe  ic  a  more  delicate  way  then  droWnfng  5  make  all 
the  money  thou  canft.  If  fandtimony,  and  a  fraile  vow,  bctwixc  an 
erring  iP4r^4r/4»,and  a  fuper  fubtle  K#««Mw,be  not  too  hard  for  my 
v;it$,and  all  the  tribe  of  hell,  thou  (halt  enioy  her ;  therefore  makit 
money,  a  pox  a  drowning,ti$  cleane  out  of  the  way  1  fcckc  thou 
rather  to  be  hang'd  in  compaifing  thy  ioy,then  to  bee  drowned,  and 
goe  without  her. 

R^d^  Wilt  thou  be  faft  to  my  hopes  ? 

iMg^  Thouart furcof  me  — goe,  make  money— 1  hiuotold 
tbec  oftcr>,and  I  tell  thee  againe,  and  againe,  1  hate  the  Moore ,  my 
caufc  is  harted,thine  has  no  Icffe  reafon,let  vs  be  communicaiiuem 
our  reucnge  againft  him :  If  thou  cantt  cuckold  him,il'.mi  docft  thy 
fclfe  a  plcafure,and  me  a  fporc*  There  art  many  cuciKs  in  the  womb 
ofTimCjWhich  will  be  dcliticred.  Trauerce^go,  prouidc  thy  money, 
we  will  h  aue  more  of  this  to  morrow,  Adiuc. 

R^d^  Where  fliall  we mccte  i*th  morning, 

/<rf .  At  my  lodging. 

R9d.  riebe  with  thee  betimes. 

J4g.  Go  tojfarewcll :  -—doe  you  heare  Rcderigo  ? 

Red.  what  fay  yon? 

lag.  No  m6re  of  drowning.doe yoo  heare  ? 

Radf  I  am  changed.  £yif  Rodtrig: 

J4g,  G  oe  to,farewell,put  money  eiwugh  in  your  purfe: 

Th  us  doe  I  cucr  make  my  rook  my  puric: 

For  Tminc  owne  gain'd  knowledge  fhouid  prophancj 

If  I  would  time  expend  with  fuch  a  fnipe, 

Bot  for  my  fport  and  profit :  I  hate  the  Moore, 
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Atvi  it  is  thought  abroad^that  twixt  my  Hicctcs 

Ha's  done  my  office;  I  know  not,if  *t  be  true  — 

Yet  T  ,for  mccrc  Tufpition  in  that  kind. 

Will  doe,as  iffor  fumy:  he  holds  mc  well. 

The  better  fliaK  my  puipofe  workc  on  him, 

Cafsios  a  proper  man,!et  mc  fee  now. 

To  get  thi«placc,and  to  make  vp  my  will, 

A  doubJc  knaucry  — -  how,how,     let  hk  (ec, 

AFccr  lomc  time,to  abule  Othtlkes  care. 

That  he  is  coo  familiar  with  his  wife  : 

He  has  a perfoh  and  a  fmooth  M'^^t^ 

To  be  f»tf  pc£^ed,fi:am'd  to  make  women  falfe  j 

The  Moore  a  free  and  open  nature  too, 

Tliat  thinkcs  men  honcft,ihat  but  fecmcs  to  be  To : 

And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  bic'h  nofc — as  Afle$  arc  \ 

I  ha'c,!t  is  jngcndcr*d :  Hcli  and  night 

Muft  bring  tliis  monllrouj  birth  to  the  workls light. 

Exit. 

Scma  I. 

wo  other  Gentlemen* 
Afofftaffio, 

^'^THn  from  the  Ope  can  you  difccrne  at  Sea  ? 

1  Gettt,  Nothing  at  al!,it  is  a  high  wrought  flood, 
I  cannot  twixt  the  haucn  and  the  maync 
Defcry  afaile. 

Mon,  Me  thinkcs  the  Wind  docs  fpcakc  aloud  at  land^ 
A  fuller  blaft  ue're  fliookc  our  Battlements; 
Ific  ha  ruffiand  fo  vpon  the  fca* 
What  ribbcs  of  Oakc^whco  the  huge  raouataine mf  s  Jt, 

Can 


^rbeJVLooreoj  Venice. 

On  hold  the  monies,  —  What  (ball  wehearcoT  Aii  ? 
a  Cetft.  Afegregaiionof  thc7<»ri^ir/XrFlectc: 

For  doc  but  ftai\cl  vpon  c  he  banning  Qiore, 

The  chiding  billow  feemes  to  peft  the  cloudes. 

Tile  winde  ihak'd  Ajrge,  vith  high  and  moafirous  Quyne, 

Seemes  to  caft  watcr^on  the  burning Beare> 

And  quench  the  guards  of  ib'cuer  nrcdpote^ 

loeucr  didylikemolcHationvieW) 

On  the  inchafcd  flood. 

Men:  lfthatt])€rj^i^Flectc 

not  in(hcket*d,and  cmbaycd^they  are  drov^Ti'd, 

U  b  in)pi>£rtblc  they  bcaie  itout^ 

E/ttiratbirJ  GttttUmoM, 

3  Gent,  NcwcsLoEdsyourwarres  are  done: 
The  dcfptratc  Tempeft  hath  To  bangM  the  Tmke, 
Thai  tiKtr  dcfigncment  halts : Another  ftiippc  of  ^WttW  hath  fccnt 
A  grccuoui  vvracke  and  fuffcrance 
On  moft  prt  of  the  Flcete. 

Mmt,  How/ts  this  true  > 
.  5  6tiU^  TheflVippeishccrcputin: 
A  Vcronci&jj^^i^W  Caffio^ 
Leiuteuam  to  eke  warlike  Moore  OthelU, 
Is  come  athore :  the  Moore  bimfclfc  at  Sea, 
A  wd  is  in  full  Commifnon  here  for  Cypres , 

Mtm.  I  am  glad  on'c^tis  a  worthy  Goucrnour, 

5  Gemi,  But  this  fame  C4^/a,tho  \\t  fpcakc  of  comfort, 
Touchii\g  the  Tmki[h  bf[e,yct  lie  iookes  fadly. 
And  praycstlie  Moore  be  lafe^for  they  were  parted^ 
W  ith  foulc  and  violeiu  TempclL 

Mm*  PrayHcauenhebc? 
For  I  haiicferad  him^afid  the  man  commands 
Like  a  full  Souldicr: 
Lets  to  the  fca  ltdc,ho. 
As  well  tQ  fee  the  vcflcl  1  that  $  come  in, 
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As  w>  throw  out  our  eyes  for  braue  Othclh, 

'  5  Giitf»  Come , lets  doe  fo^ 
For  curry  minucc  is  cxpcftancy 
Of  n^ore  arrkiance,  Enter  Ca(fio# 

Cdf,  ThanVcs  to  the  valiant  of  this  vvoitViy  Ifie, 
Tbftt  fo  approuc  the  Moore,  and  let  the  hcaucns 
Giue  him  defence  againft  their  Elcoiems, . 
r  or  I  haue  loft  him  on  a  d.ingcrou$  Tea. 
M§n.  Is  he  well  lliipt  ? 

C*if,  Kis  Barjce  is  (toudy timbcrd,and  hit  Pilatc 
Of  very  expert  and  approu  d  allowance. 
Therefore  my  hope's  not  furfcitcd  to  death. 
Stand  in  boldcure.  Entgr  a  Mejfengtr. 

Mcffi  Afaile,afailc,arailc, 

Cdf,  What  noyfe? 

Mef,  The  Townc  is  empty ,oii  the  brow  o'th  fca, 
otand  ranckei  of  people,ana  chey  cry  a  layle. 

C^y^  My  hopes  doe  fhapc  him  for  the  guerncment, 

z  Gen.  Theydoc  difchargctheftiot  ofcourtefie. 
Our  friend  at  ieafl,  j^jhot, 

C4f  I  pray  you  tlf  goe  fortli. 
And  giue  vs  truth,who  tis  thatisarriud, 

2  Gent,  I  ft^ali*  ExH* 

Men,  But  good  Leiutcnant^is  your  Generall  v/ii»*d . 

Csfi  Moft  fortunatelyj^he  hath  atch icu'd  a  maidc. 
That  parragons  dcfcription^and  wild  famei 
One  that  cxctfllsthc  blafoning^pens. 
And  in  the  eflentiall  Ycfturc  of  creation. 
Does  bcare  allexeelkncy :  —  how,who  bas  pat  in  > 
Enter  j ,  Gtntkmm, 

2  Gsnt»  Tis  one  /4^ir,3ncie!U  to  the  General!, 
Ke  has  had  mod  fauoucable  and  happy  fpcede, 
Tempefts  thcmfelues^by  Teas, and  houhng  windes, 
The  guttered  rocks,3nd  congregated  fands. 
Traitors  cnC:erp€d;to  clog  the  guikleflcKcele, 
As  hauing  fence  of  beauty, do  omit 
Their  common  natures,!ettirrg  goe  fafely  by 
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THc  diuinc  Vefd(*moM4^ 
M»n,  What  is  fhc  > 

Caf.  She  thst  1  fpokc  of,our  f,rC3t  Capiairs  Gaptainf, 
left  ii)  the  conduct  of  the  bold /i*Jf^#. 
Whofc  footing  here  anticipates  our  ihoughtf 
A  Ccnnighis  Ipeedc  —  great  hue  OtheU»o\x^tdt 
And  fwctl  his  failr  with  thine  owne  powcrfuil  breathy 
That  he  may  hlcfle  this  Bay  with  his  tali  (bippc. 
And  fwifcfy  come  to  DefdentonA^s  armcs. 

£wf«'DerdemonaJago,EmiIlia,4i#^RodcrJgo» 

Giuc  rcnewd  fire, 
Taourextin(S^ed  fpirits. 
And  bring  all  Cjffn^ffe  comfort,  —  O  behold 
T  he  riches  of  ihc  (hip  is  come  aftiofe, 
Yc  men  o^Cj^es^Xci  her  hiue  your  knees : 
Haile  to  thcc  Lady :  and  the  grace  of  heauen^ 
Bcforc,behindc  thee,and  on  euery  hand, 
Enwhccle  thee  round. 

Vefd,  I  t'lankc you  valiant  Cajfio : 
What  tidings  can  you  tell  ivc  of  my  Lord  ? 

Caf,  He  is  notyct  ai riued,Tior  know  I  ought^ 
But  that  hcc's  well^nd  will  be  fhortly  here. 

Vefd,  O  but  I  feare ;  —  how  foft  you  company  > 

C^f,  The  great  contention  of  the  fea  and  skies 
Parted  ourfellow£hip  bi*t  harke,A  faile. 

a  Gent,  They  giuc  their  greetings  the  CitcadcU, 
This  likewifeis  a  friend. 

Caf4  Sofpcakesthis  voyce 
Good  Ancicnt,you  sre  wckomeiWcIcome  Mifti'cffe, 
Let  3t  not  g^all  your  pacienecgood 
That!  extend  myi;nanncrSfti$my  breeding. 
That  gitics  me  this  bold  (h%^  of  councfic. 

lag.  For  would  fhc  giue  you  fo  much  of  her  lipSy 
As  oi  her  tonguc/hc  has  bcftowcd  on  me, 
YcuM  haue  enough. 
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Bef*  Abi !  fiict  has  no  fpccch* 

Isg,  I  know  too  much ; 
Ifindc  it,l;fbt  when  I  ha  lift  to  fleepe, 
Mary^beforcyourLadifiiip  I  gram, 
She  putslxr  tongue  alittlc  in  her  hcarr. 
And  chides  with  chinking. 

Em.  You  ha  lit  tie  caiifc  to  fay  fo, 

lag.  Come  on,Come  on.you  arc  Pi6lurc$  out  adores: 
Bells  m  your  Parlors :  Wildcats  in  your  Kitchins.* 
Saiuts  in  your  iniuries :  Diuclls  being  offended  i 
Players  in  your  houfwifery ;  and  houfwiuct  in  your  beds. 

O  fie  vpon  thee  flandcrcr, 

Jag,  Nay, it  is  true, or  elf  clam  a  TWI^fi 
You  rife  to  play, and  goc  to  bed  to  worke. 

Em^  You  (hall  not  wr  it  c  my  praif  e. 

Idg.  Nojetmenot. 

Dsjd.  Whatwouldft  thou  write  ofme. 
If  thou  fhouldft  praife  me  ? 

lag,  O  gc  mle  Lady  >doc  not  put  mc  to  It, 
For  1  am  nothing,  if  not  CriticalL 
Dt[d,  Come  on^affsy .  *  there*  one  gone  to  the  Harbot? 

lag,  1  Madam, 

J>tfL  1  am  i>ot  nierry,but  I  doe  bcgwlie 
The  thuig  1  am,{>y  feeming  OTherwifc : 
Come^how  wouldft  thou  prailc  me? 

1  am  about  it,but  mdeed  my  inuentbo 
Comes  ftom  my  pate,as  birdlime  docs  from  freeze. 
It  plucks  out  b>  aine  and  ail :  but  my  Mtifc  labors^ 
Acid^sibeisdeliucr'd.* 
If  (be  be  faire  and  wifeJaireneflTc  and  wit; 
The  one's  ^or  vle,the  other  vfing  is. 

Defd,  Well  praifdc  t  how  if  Qic  be  blacke  and  witty  ? 

lag,  I f  (be  be biacke^and  thereto haue  a  vrit, 
Sbee'Ietliulc  a  whuc»thatlball  her  biackneilebtc. 

Dtfd,  WorCeandworfe, 

Ejn.  How  if  faire  ^id  foolifb  ? 

lag.  She  neucr  yet  was  fboiilb^that  wa  s faire, 
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9or  cucii  her  folly  hclptbcr,  toah^ure, 

Def  Thcfe  arc  old  paradoitcs.to  make  fooles  laugh  i'che  AlcKoufe, 
What  miferablc  praifc  haft  thou  for  her. 
That's  fbule'and  toohfli  ? 

Act,  There's  none  fo  foulc,nnd  foollCh  thereunto, 
Bttt  does  foule  prankcs,which  fake  and  wife  ones  doc. 

Dtfdi  O  hcauy  Ignorancc.that  praifcs  the  wordbcft  :  but  what  14-^ 
praifc  couldft  ihou  bcftow  on  a  dcfcruing  woman  indeed  ?  one, 
that  in  the  authority  of  her  mcrrks ,  did  iulily  put  on  th«  vouch  of 
▼cry  malice  it  fdfc? 

1^.  She  that  was  cijerfairc,and  ncucr  proud. 
Had  tongue  at  will,and  yet  was  ucucr  lowd, 
Ncucr  iackt  goId,and  yet  went  neucr  gay, 
Fledfroinhcrwi(h,and  yctfa»id,nowImay: 
She  thatbeing  angrcd,hcr  rcucnge  being  nigh, 
Bad  her  wrong  ftay,and  her  difplcalurc  flyc ; 
She  that  in  wircdome,neuer  was  To  fraile  ^ 
To  change  the  Codfhead  for  the  Salmons  tailc. 
She  that  could  ihinkcarrd  ne'fc  difdofc  her  mindc,  ^ 
She  was  a  wight.if  eucr  fiich  wight  werc^  '59 

Bef,  To  doe  what? 

lag.  To  fucklc  fooles,  and  chronide  imall  Beere. 

Bef  O  moft  hme  and  impotent  concIuHoa 
Doe  not  Icamc  of  him  EmiiiMyiho  he  be  thy  husbatid ; 
Howfay  you  C4jjp^,ishcnota.ttioft  prophaneandltbcrall 
Counfellour? 

Caf,  Hcfpcakcs  homcMadam,yonmay  relliftihim 
More  in  the  Souldicr  thcq  in  the  Schoilcr. 

He  takes  her  by  the  palmc;  I  wdl  fed,whHpcr  ?  as  little  a 
wcbbc  as  this  will  cniiiarc  as  great  a  Flee  as  Cafio*  I  fmilc  vpon 
hcr,doc  •.  I  will  catch  you  in  yooc  owne  courtcfies :  youiay  true,  ^72 
tis  fo  iiKleed«  If  fuch  trickcs  as  thele^ftrip  you  out  of  yotir  Lei  ate- 
nantry,it  hadbccnc  better  you  had  noc  rift  your  three  fingcrs-fo  ofr^ 
which  now  againc,you  are  nioft  apt  to  play  the  fir  in :  good  ,  vrcll 
kirt,an  excellent  courtcfie ;  tis  fo  indeed:  yet  againc,youc  fingers  at 
your  lips?  Would  they  were  Cliftcrpipesfor  your  fake,— The 
Moor  CjTkflovY  his  Trumpet.  Trumptts  withm^ 

E  £»f9r 


26 


T})e  Tragecfy  o/Othdla 

Enter  Oi\\c\\o, and  y4ttenddnts^ 
C^f,  Tistruelyfo. 

jyef.  Lets  mcctc  him,. indrccciue  him. 

O/.  Loe^wlicie  he  conies. 

Oth.  O  my  fsirc  WnrTionr. 

T>ef  Mydcarc  Oihello, 

Oth,  It  giucs  mc  wonder  great  as  my  content, 
To  fee  you  here  before  mc  .•  O  my  foulcs  ioy , 
if  after  eucty  tempcl^,  cofnefucb  calmenefVe, 
Mr^y  che  winds  blow,till  they  hnuc  wnkrneddeath^ 
And  let  the  labourmg  BarVeclime  hillsoffeas, 
Olympus  high,andduck  againc  as  low. 
As  hell's  from  Hcauen :  If  it  were  now  to  dye, 
T' were  ciow  to  be  moft  happy/or  I  fcare 
My  fou!c  hath  her  content  fo  abfolote. 
That  not  another  comfortjlikc  to  this 
Succeeds  in  vnknowne  Pate,* 

Dtf,  The  Hcauens  forbid. 
But  that  our  loucs  j»nd  comforts  fliould  iiicreafe, 
Euen  as  our  dayes  doc  growc. 

Amen  to  chat  fwectc  power, 
I  cannot  fpcake  enough  ofthis.coment. 
It  ftops  mc  hcerCjit  is  too  much  ofioy : 
And  this,aad  ihis,thc  greatcftdifcord  be,  tktyhijfe. 
That  ere  our  hearts  fliall  make. 

lag,  0,you  arc  well  tun'd  now» 
But  rie  fee  downe  the  pegs,tbat  mike  this  muliquc. 
As  honeft  8$ I  am. 

Oth»  Comtjlct  vstotheCaftle: 
Newes  fricndsjour  warres  are  donc^thc  Tnrl^  arcdrownd: 
How  doe  our  old  acquaintance  of  the  Iflc  ; 
Honny,you  (liall  be  well  defir'd 
I  haue  found  great  Icue  amongft  them ;  O  my  fwcctc, 
I  prattle  out  of  fafluon,  and  I  dote. 
In  mine  one  comfbrti  j  I  preethec  good  la^o^ 
Goe  CO  the  Bay^*d  difimbarkc  my  Coffers ; 
Bring  thcu  the  M^^rto  theCittadeli ; 
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He  is  a  good  one,and  his  woribincflc. 

Docs  challenge  much  refpc^t :  come  DffdctMmiy 

Once  more  wdl met  at  Cyfr§s,  Exit, 

Ifg,  Doc  thou  mccte  mc  prcfcntly  at  the  Habour:  come  hither. 
If  thou  beett  valiant,as  they  fay,  bafc  men  being  in  loue,  haiic  then 
a  Nobility  in  tluir  natures,  more  then  is  nuiuc  to  them  me, 
the  Leiutcnant  to  night  watches  on  the  Court  of  Guard:  firft  I  wiil 
tell  thee,this  Dcfdemond  is  dirc£lly  in  loue  with  him. 

Rod,  With  him  ?  why  tis  not  pofTiblc. 

I4g»  Lay  thy  finger  thus,  and  let  thy  foule  beinftruc^ed  :  marke 
mc,with  what  violence  fhe  firft  loU  d  the  Moore,but  for  bragging, 
tnd  telling  her  fantafticall  lies ;  and  will  fhc  loue  him  ft  ill  for  pra- 
ting? let  notthedifcrectheaitthmkcfo.  Her  eye  murt  be  fed,  and 
what  delight  fhall  (Vic  haue  to  look  on  the  Diucll  ?  When  the  blood 
is  made  dull  with  the  %Gt  cf  fportjthere  fheuld  be  againe  to  inflame 
it,andgiucfacicty  a  frcfli  appetite.  Loue  lines  in  fauour,  fympnthy 
in  ycarcs,manners  and  beauttcs;all  which  the  Moore  is  detcdiue  in.- 
now  for  want  of  thefe  required  conueniences  ,  her  delicate  tcndcr- 
fic{fc  will findcit  fcUe  abus*d,beginne  to  hcauc  the  gorge,  difrcJlifn 
»nd  abhorre  the  Moorc,vcry  nature  will  mftniA  her  to  it,  and  com- 
pcllher  tofome  fecond  choycc ;  now  (ir,  this  granted^as  it  is  a  Hioft 
pregnant  and  V[»forced  pofilion,  wboftands  roeroincnily  in  thede- 
grcc  of  this  fortune,  as  Cdfm  dozs  ?  a  knaue  vc  ry  voIuble,no  farder 
cbnfcionablrjthcn  m  putting  on  the  mccrc  forme  of  ciui!land  h?nd- 
fccn>tng,for  the  better  compaflRng  of  his  fait  and  hidden  affccvi« 
ons :  A  fubtlc  flippcry  knauc,  a  fiDdcr  out  of  occaHons;  that  has  an 
eye,  can  ft ampe  and  counterfeit  the  true  aduantages  ncuer  prefcnc 
thern{ekics.Se(ides,th^  knaue  is  handfomCjyong,  snd  hath  all  thoic 
rfcwirites  in  him  that  folly  and  green  mindes  look  after;  a  peftilent 
complcaic  knauc, and  the  woman  has  found  him  already. 

Rod.  I  cfl  nnot  bcleeiic  that  in  her,(lice's  full  cf  moft  blcH  con- 
dition. 

lag,  Blcft  figs  end  the  wir»c  (Ir.cc  drinkes  istiiadc  of  grapes  ?  if 
(Vjc  had  bcenc  bleft.,Aie  would  neue.  haue  lou'd  the  Moore.    O  ulft 
thou  not  fee  her  paddle^vi£h  thcpalmc  ofhis  hand  ? 
Rod,  Ycf  ,bi;t  that  was  but  couttefic. 

Lcchciy,by  this  hand :  an  Index  s^ndpxoioguc  tothclii- 

E  2  Uory. 
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(lory  of luft  and  fouk  thought* .  they  met  (b  nccrc  with  ihcir  lipr, 
that  their  brcathrscmbrac'd  together.  When  thcfe  murualitics 
fo  mavQull  the  way^hand  ^^t  hand,cotTtC!i  thcmainccxcrcifc,thc  in- 
corpora^tc  concliifion.  But  (ir,bc  you  ruIM  by  mcc,  \  hnie  hrmi^hc 
you  from  ViHfC9 :  watch  you  to  nighc,  for  yoiit  cominand  Tic  by't 
vpon  yoii  fCaf/i/f  knowes  you  not, Vic  not  bcfartc  from  you, do  you 
findcfomcoccafionto  anger  Ctf/5«»,cuhcr  by  fpeaking  too  loud,  or 
tainting  hfi  difciplinejor  from  what  other  caufcyouplcflife ;  which 
the  tlTi«  fhaU  more  fauourably  tnimftcr. 
Red.  Well, 

Idg.  Sir  he  isralK  suid  rcty  luddain  in  chokr^nd  haply  withtiii 
Trunchcn  nnay  flrtke  at  you;  prouoke  htm  that  he  may,tor  cucn  out 
of  that,will  I  caufc  thefc  of  Crprrs  to  mutiny ,  whoCc  quallification 
flitll  come  into  no  true  truft  again* t5but'by  ihedirplanting<?fC4//*r 
So  fhallyou  ha«e«  (hotter  ioumcy  to  yourdcfircs  by  the  mconcs  1 
(bal  thenhatieto  prefer  them,8ithctmpediment,tnoftprafiubIyjc- 
mou'd,  without  which  tl^re  Yitte  no  expectation  ofourproipcriiy. 

Mod,  1  will  doc  this,  if  I  can  bring  it  to  any  opportunity* 

Ia£,  1  warrant  th€c,ttieete  me  by  and  by  at  the  Cittadcll;!  muff 
fetch  his  neceffarics  afhorc/--*  Fircweli. 

K9d,  Aduc.  £;»!^. 

la^.  ThuCafsh  loues  bet  J  doe  wellbclcciicit ; 
That  ^l)c  loucs  hiin,tis  apt  and  of  great  credH  ; 
The  Motjre  howbe*r,that  I  iodurciiim  not. 
Is  of  a  conftant,noble,louing  nature  I 
And  I  d3Tethinkc,hcelc]>Toneto  Dffleptofta, 
A  moft  dcere  htisband  :  now  I  doe  loue  her  too^ 
Noto«>t  of  abfolute  luft^tho  pcraduenture. 
I  ibkud  accountant  for  as  great  a  fin. 
But  partly  lead  to  diet  my  reuenge^ 
f  or  that  I  doc  fufpctt  the  iMftfull  Moore, 
Harh  leap'd  into  my  feat«,the  thought  whertof 
Doth  like  apoifonoasminerallgiiawnDy  inward?, 
And  nothing  cart,nor  fiiall  content  my  foulc^ 
Till  I  am  cucn  with  him,wife,for  wife  r 
Or  ftiling  fo,yet  that  I  put  the  Moore, 
At  Icaii^inco  a  Icaloufie  (o  ftrong, 

That 
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ni 

That  ludgement  cannot  cure;  "which  thtng  to  <ioc, 

Ifthis  poorctrafhofrVw/^r^jVyhom  I  cruft. 

For  his  qtiickc  hunting,liand  the  putting  on, 

I'lc  hauc  out  A'/fcffnef  Cttftio  on  the  hip» 

Abuic  him  to  the  Moore^in  the  ranke  garbc* 

(For  I  ff  are  C4fsh;^\\x\\  my  nightcap  to) 

Make  the  Moore  thankcmr,!oiterae,an(i  reward  mc. 

For  making  liim  e grct^ioufly  nn  ArTe, 

And  praf^ifinff  vpon  his  peace  and  quiet, 

Euen  to  inadncfle  :  tis  hcrp,but  yet  confus'd. 

Entire  Gentlsman  rca/Ln^  a  Pr0ciAmuticn . 
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nil. 

It  h  OthciUi  pIca(ureiour  no blc  and  valiant  General ),that  vpon 
^  certaine  tidings  now  arriiitd,  imporiiog  the  meete  perdition  of  the 
Turkify  Flccte;  that  eucry  man  put  himfelfe  into  triumpn:Somc  to 
danec,  Ibrne  nr\aVebonefire$;  each  man  to  what  fport  and  Re- 
ucUhismindc  Icadcshim;  Torbefides  thefc  bencfici;»]lnewc$ ,  it 
is  the  celebration  of  his  Nuptia'ils     So  nuich  W2s  hit  pJcal'ure 
fiiould  bee  proclaimed.     AH  Office*  arc  open  ,  and  there  is  full 
liberty,  from  thi^prcfcm  hourc  of  tiue/tijl  the  bell  hath  told 
cleuen.    Hcaucn  blcife  the  Iflc  of  QjpresMidi  our  noble  Generall 

6 
12 

Entir  Othello  CafTiOjWDcCcIemoni* 

n.iii. 

Oth»  Cood  Michaei^  lookc  you  to  the  guard  to  night, 
t^cts  teach  our  fclucs  the honourabk:  rtoppe. 
Not  t(^  out  fport  difcretion. 

Caf.  I^go  b  J  th  dire(f^cd  what  to  doe : 
But  notwithftanding  with  my  perfonall  eye 
Wiilllortke  to  it, 

Oth*  /^^oijmofthoncft, 
Michael  good  night,to  morrow  wirfi  your  carlieft, 
Let  me  hauc  fpcech  with  you,comc  my  dcarc  louc, 
Thcpurchafc  madc,thcffuit$  arc  to  eufuc, 
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The  profits  yctto  cometMrmtnc  and^oi^ 
Good  night.  Exit  OchcIIc>4»f</Dcfdcmona. 

Enter  lago. 

Gi/.  Welcome  lago^yfic  muft  to  the  watch* 

Ug.  Not  this  hourc  Lciutenanc^ris  not  yet  ten  aclock :  our  Gc- 
nerallcaflYsthuscarly  for  thcJouc  of  h\s  Defdeme^M ,  who  let  vi 
not  therefore  blame, hce  hath  not  yet  made  wanton  the  night  with 
her ;  and  (he  is  fport  ibr  lowe, 

C4f.  She  is  a  tnoft  exquifitt  Lidy. 

Ja^,  And  Tic  warrant  her  full  of  game. 

C4f,  Indccdc  (he  is  a  moll  firefh  and  delicate  cfcawcu 

laf.  What  an  eye  fli^  has  ? 
Me  tnirikes  it  founds  a  parly  of  prouocation. 

Caf  An  inuiting  eyc,and  yet  mc  thinkes  right  moddcfh 

/a^.  And  when  fhe  fpcakes,tis  an  alarmc  to  loue. 

Caf,  I  c  i  s  indccdc  pcrfc ^kion^ 

J4f.  Wclijhappineirc  to  their  flicctcs  —  come  Leiutetiant,  I 
hauc  a  ftops  of  Wine,  and  hccre  without  arc  a  brace  of  Cjfprei  Gal- 
hnc$,  that  would faine  haue  a  meafurc to  the  health  of  the  blackc 
Othfl/o. 

Caf.  Not  tonight, good Af^^;  I haue  very  pootc  and  rnhappy 
braines  for  drinking:  I  could  well  wifhcoiirtefie  would  tnucac  fomc 
other  cullort^e  ofcntcitainemcnt. 

litg,  O  chey  arc  our  friend  v  —  but  one  cup  :  Tic  drink  for  you. 
Caf,  I  ha  drunke  buc  one  cup  to  night,and  that  was  cra^jly  qua- 
lified to,  and  behoW  what  ijinnuaiion  it  makes  herf  :  I  am  vnfor- 
lunate  in  the  infirmity ,  aud  dare  not  taskc  my  weaktheife  with 
anymore. 

lajT.  What  man,  tis  a  nijjht  of  Reuells/thc  Gallants dcfirc  ir. 

C/tfi  Where  arc  they  ? 

lag.  Here  at  thedorc,!  ptay  you  call  them  in. 

C4/^ric  do'tjbut  it  difltkcs  mc.  Exa* 

L,g,  If  f  can  fallen  but  one  cup  vpon  him. 
With  that  which  hehath  drunke  io  nit;ht  alicady, 
Hce'U  be  as  full  of  quarrcljand  ofi-encc, 
As  my  young  miUrii  dog  —  Now  my  hckefook  Roderig^^ 
Wiioai  louc  ht^  turn'd  auMolt  the  Wf  oa?  ftdc  outvwtfd, 


31 


7  he  Moore  of  V  emce.  nm. 

To  Df[dmona^\\%x\\  to  n'l^k  orouft 
Potations  potilc  dccpe,arHd  bcc*s  to  watch 
Three  lads  of  ry^w,nobIf  fwcllinp  fpiritSj 
That  hold  their  honour^  in  a  wary  dilhncr, 
Thcvcry  Elements  of  this  warlike  Iflc, 
Hauc  I  to  night  fluftred  with  flowing  cups. 
And  the  watch  too :  now  mongl^  this  Hocke  of  druakartis, 
1  am  to  put  our  Cafsio  in  I'omc  a£lion, 
That  may  offend  the  Iflc;  £»/rr  Montnnto,Ca<Ho, 

But  here  they  come  :  andtthm. 
If  confcqtiencc  doc  but  approouc  n^y  drcamc. 
My  boate  fajIesfrecly,both  with  winde  and  flrcame. 

Caf,  Fore  God  they  hniie  giiien  mc  a  roufe  already, 

Moft,  G ood  faith  a  little  one,  not  p aft  a  pint. 
As  I  am  a  fonldicr,  la^.  Some  wine  ho  : 

jifid  let  nti  the  Cnnwkjn  cltKke^cltnke^ 
jind let  me  the  dwrnJ^n  clinks ^clinke : 
ji  Sonldiers  a  man,  a  hfe's  hut  a  fpan^ 
ivhy  then  let  a  fonldier  drit:h.  —  Some  wine  boycs^ 

Caf  Fore  God  an  cxcc-leat  long. 

lag,  X  Icarn'd  it  in  England ,  where  indeed  they  ?re  mcft  potent 
inpottit)g  :  your  D4»e,yom  Germaine y^ndyom  fwag-bcliicd  UoU 
lander;  drinke  ho-, are  nothing  to  your  Engfijh, 

C^ft  Is  your  EngUfh  man  fo  expert  in  his  drinking  ? 
lag.  Why  he  drinkcs  you  with  facillity,youi  Daue  dead  drunkc: 
he  fweats  not  to  oucr throw  your  Almaine-y  he  giues  your  H^lU^div 
a  vomir,cre  the  next  pottle  can  befild* 
€af.  To  the  health  of  our  Generall. 
Metj.  I  am  for  ic  Leiutenant,and  I  will  doe  you  iufli^c. 
Idg^  O  fwecre  England y '  —  King  Stephen  wai  a  worthy  pcci-e. 
His  irceches  cofl  him  hm  a  crorfnCf 
He  held  'em  fixpence  all  too  dcerty 
Wiih  that  he  cald  the  Taylor  lewne^ 
He  w as  a  wight  cf  highrenowne^ 
jdndthoH  art  but  of  lore  degree  ^ 
Tis  pride  that  pnls  the  CQUntrcy  dov^ne^ 
Then  iakf  thine (mdcl^Mi abotit  thee.  — -  SoiriC  wine  ho. 
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Cdf.  Fore  God  this  is  a  morcexquifitc  fong  then  tkc  other* 
7/?^.  Will  you  hear*t  ageiv? 

Caf,  No,  for  I  hold  him  vnworthy  of  his  place ,  that  docs  thofc 
things ;  well,  God's  aboue  all ,  and  there  bee  foulei  that  muft  bcc 
faucd. 

h*g.  It  is  true  good  Leiutcnant. 

Caf,  V<^x  mine  own  part  j,no  ofifcncc  to  the  Generall,noi  any  man 
of  quality^  I  hope  to  be  faucd. 
Jag .  And  (b  doc  I  LciuFcnant. 

Caf  I,bu:  by  your  Icatjc,  not  before  mc;  the  Leiutcnant  is  to  be 
faucd  before  the  Ancient,  Lct*$  ha  no  more  of  this,^  !et»s  to  our  af- 
faires I  God forgiiie  vs  our  fms  Gentlctnen,lct's  looke  to  our  bufi- 
ncffc;  Doc  not  ^hinkc  GentlciriCn  1  am  drunke,  ikis  it  my  Ancient, 
this  is  !Tiy  riglst  ban  J  ,and  this  ii  my  left  hand :  I  am  not  drunke  novvs 
I  cao  ftand  well  (inoygh,and  fpeakc  well  enough* 

AIL  ExcelicnrwclL 

CaJ,  Very  well  then  :you  rauft  not  thinl^c,tbat  I  ana  drunke,  Er, 

Mq9K  To  the  plotforme  mfiiflcrs*  Come,  let  $  fet  the  watch^ 

lag.  You  fee  this  fellow  that  is  gone  before. 
He  is  a  Soiildicr  fit  to  Hand  by  CAf^r, 
And  giuc  dire^lion :  and  doe  but  fee  bi$  vice, 
TFis  to  his  vertuc,a  hift  equinox, 
The  one  as  lon^  as  th'othcr ;  tis  pitcy  of  hiiu^ 
I  fcarc  the  truft  O/W/*  put  him  ir?, 
On  fome  odde  time  of  his  infirmity_^ 
Will  iliakc  this  Ifland. 

M^fi*  But  is  he  often  thus. 

lag,  Tiseuermore  the  Prologue  to  his  flc(:pe: 
Hcc'lc  watch  the  horolodgc  a  double  fet. 
If  drinke  rocke  not  his  cradle. 

Men.  Twcre  well  the  Gencrall  vvete  put  in  minde  of  i«9 
Perhaps  he  fees  it  not,or  his  good  nature, 
Pwifcs  the  veriucs  that  appeares  in  Cafsia^ 
And  looke  not  on  his  euills  i  is  not  this  true  f 

Jag.  How  novi  Roderiga,  £;?/#rRodcrigo, 
I  pray  you  after  the  Leiutcnantjgoc.  E^it  Rod, 

M<m,  And  tis  great  pit  ty  that  the  noble  Mooxc 
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U  he       oot-e  of  Venice.  n  ui 

Should  hazard  fuch  a  phce,3s  his  ownc  fccond, 
VVith  one  of  an  ingraft  ir;|iimity  : 
It  were  anhoncf^  adioti  to  fay  fo  to  the  Moore. 

lAg.  Nor  I  /or  this  fiiirc  Iflaud  : 
1  doe  loue  C A^io  vvcll,3nd  would  Joe  much,      lUi^i^tl'^^  wtthin 
Tocttcchimotchiscuill ;  but  horkc^x^hai  pxoyfc. 

E»Ur  C^iTio  j^cirifiinff  Ilodctigo. 
C*if  Zouns,yoiivogue,ycu  rakalL 
Afou,  what's  the  maticr  Lciutcnanc  ? 

Caf  A  knAue,icuch  mcc  niy  LUty :  but  i*lc  bcatc  the  knauc  into  152 
a  wicker  hot  I  !c. 

Roii,  l^eaicme? 

C4/.  Doelt  thou  prate  rogiie  ? 

Mon.  Good  Leiuttnant;  praylirholdyoUrhand, 

C4f  Let  mc  goe  Hr^or  ilc  knocke  you  ore  the  mazzard,  56 

Moff,  Conne,  come,you  are  drunkc, 

Caf.  Druukc.'*  thtjfi^ht. 

Jag.  Away  I  ray,goc  out  and  cry  a  mutcny^  Ahlin^nf. 
Nay  good  Lciu:enant ;  {^odfwili  Gentlemen, 
FIcipchp,     iucenant :  S\x  Afom^»hX\r^ 

Help?  ir>aiftcr>,hcrc'$  a  goodly  watch  iiidced,  leo 

Who*s  that  that  rings  the  bcil  ?  Dublo  ho, 

TheTownc  will  rifcji^odrwili  LciutcnarkCjIioid, 
You  will  be  (liain  d  for  cucr. 

Othello,^^/  Gemlrmen  y^hh  weA^ws^ 

0  th,  What  is  the  matter  here? 
Men.  Zoims,l  Jblecd ihllp:  am  hurr,to  die  death: 
Oth,  HoId/oryourliue&. 

Idg,  Hold^hoJd  Leiutcnant,  (ir Montdnio^Qtnrltm^v^r 
Hauc  you  forgot  ail  place  of  rence,ar.d  duty : 
Hold,thc  General]  fpcakes  to  you;  holcl.bold,  for  {l?am.c, 

0th,  Why  how  now  ho,  firom  whence  arifcs  this  ? 
Arc  wc  turn  d  Turkes  ond  to  our  fclucs  Joe  that,. 
Which  Hcauen  has  Forbid  the  Ottmites  : 

F  For 
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Tor  Chriiliau  (hanif,put  by  this  bafbarous  brawlc ; 
He  that  ftirrcs  ncxt,to  carue  forth  his  ownc  rage, 
Holds  his rou!elight,^c dies  vpon his  morion; 
Silence  that  dread  full  bcll,ic  frights  the  Tflc 
From  her  propricry:  what's  the  matter maficrj? 
Honc(t  /^j(p,ihac  lookcs  dead  with  gricumg^ 
SpeakCjWho  began  tbi£,on  thy  louc  I  charge  thee. 

lag^  I  doc  not  know,friejid5  all  bnt  rtow,cuen  now, 
In  qu3rtcr,and  in  tcrme$,like  bride  and  groomc, 
DcuelVuig  rhcm  to  bed,and  tben  but  now. 
As  iffonne  phnnct  bad  vnwicted  men, 
S  words  out, and  tilting  one  at  others  brcaft. 
In  oppoHtion  bloody.  I  cannot  fpcakc 
Any  beginning  to  this  peeuifhoddt; 
And  would  in  adion  glorious,!  bad  loft 
Thcfc  ieggci,  that  brought  nfie  to  a  part  of  it. 

0th,  How  came  it  Afiehaff^yoM  Victt  thas  forgot } 

Caf  I  pray  yott  pardon  me,I  cannot  fpeakc. 

Otk,  Worthy  Montani$;^G^  were  Wont  be  ciuill. 
Trie  grauity  and  ftilncfle  of  yourjyouch. 
The  world  hath  notcd,and  your  naoiei^  great. 
In  men  of  wifcft  ccnfiirc  what's  the  iiiAttcr 
That  you  vnlacc  your re^nttation  thus. 
And fpcnd your rich  opinion, for  thcname 
Of  a  night  brawler  ?  giuc  me  aniwer  to*c  ? 

Mm,  Worthy  OthdU^  am  hurt  to  danger, 
Your  Officer /rf^^  can  informe  you, 
While  I fpare.fpecch.whichforaething  now  offends  mc  J 
Of  all  tl^at  I  doc  know,nor  know  I  ought 
ByjiiC;£hiv*s  fed  or  done  amifTe  ihisnightj 
Vnlcfle  fclfe-charity  be  fometime  a  vice. 
And  to  defend  our  feiucs  it  be  a,  fmne, 
When  violence  alTaylcs  vs. 

0th,  Nowbylicaucn 
My  blood  begins  my  fafer  guides  to  ruJcj 
Ani  pallion  hauing  my  beifiudgcment  cpold, 
Afl&yc$  to  Icadc  the  vvay.  Zouns,  if ! ftirrc, 


'■'Ifie  mme0^\  trace. 

Or  doc  but  life  this  arm<,thc  be  A  of  you 
Shall  (inkc  in  my  rebuke :  giuc mt  to  know 
How  this  foulc  rout  began,  wlio  fct  it  on. 
And  he  that  is  approou'd  in  this  offence, 
Tho  he  had  twinM  with  mc,boihac  a  birth. 
Shall  lodfc  mejwhatjin  aTownc  of  warrc. 
Yet  wild, the  peoples  hearts  brim  full  offcare. 
To  roajMiagc  priuarc  and  domeftickc  quarrels, 
Itifiight,and  on  tl^e  Court  and  giuird  of  fafety  ? 
Tiimonftrous.  />f^^,wbo  began  ? 

McH,  If  partiality  affin'J^or  league  in  office. 
Thou  doci\  dcliuer.more  or  leiTc  then  (ruth, 
thou  art  no  fouldicr^ 

Touch  me  not  fo  necre, 
I  had  rather  ha  t\\'x%  tongue  out  from  rcy  mouth. 
Then  it  fhould  doc  otfcnccto  Michdel  Cdft^: 
Yet  I  perfw^dc  my  fclfc  ;o  fpeakc  the  truth. 
Shall  nothing  v\  rong  him.  Thus  it  ks  Gencrall : 
Montamt  and  my  fdfe  being  in  fpecch, 
TKere  comcj  a  fellow, crying  out  for  hclpc. 
And  C4f/fr>  following  him  with  determined fword, 
To  execuC69»pon  him  s^ir  this  Gentleman 
Steps  in  to  Cafsfo^znd  intreates  bis  paufc; 
My  felfc  the  crying  fellow  did  purfue. 
Left  by  his  clamour,as  it  fo  fell  out. 
The  Tovrne  might  fall  in  fright  I  hefwift  of  foote^ 
Out  ran  my  puipofe :  and  I  returnd  the  rather. 
For  that  I  heard  the  ciinke  and  fall  of  fword^  : 
And  C^fsifi  high  in  oatU, which  till  to  ntghr^ 
I  nerc  might  fee  before :  when  I  came  backe, 
f  orihis  wasbricfc,!  fouod  them  clofe  together,. 
At  blow  andthrufl^uen  at  agenthey  were. 
When  you  your  felfedid  pact  them. 
More  of  this  matter  can  1  not  report. 
But  men  are  men,thc  b«ft  fomctimesfor  get  5 
Tho  CMfffp  did  fomc  liitlc  wrong  to  him, 
Asmca  iiar^geftuke  thofe  that  "ptiOcizlatmh^Ct , 

F  1  Yet 
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Yet  furcly  Cafsw,}  belef uc  iccciuM 
Frofn  him  thatflcd/oinefttange  indignity, 
VVi  tich  patience  could  not  paffe. 

Thy  lionclly  and  louedotli  mince  rhis  mattCFj 

Making  i-  lighr  co  Cafsfft:  Cafsto,!  louc  ihcf, 

But  neuerraorcbcOflicerofmiuc.  H«ffr  Defdemona, 

Lookejfmy  Gentle  loue  be  not  rai(<icvp:  with^thfrst 

\ 'le  make  thee  an  example. 

Defd.  VVhac  is  the  m^tfcr  ? 

O/^.  All's  wcil  uow  fwcetbg : 
C  ome  avyay  to  bctl :  hr^  for  your  hurts. 
My  feife  will  be  your  furgeon;  Icade  him  off : 
Lig9^\ookc  with  care  about  the  rown?. 
And  fikncetbofe/Zv^hom  this  vile  brawk  diflra^led. 
Come  Defdemofsann  the  Soujdiers  Jife, 
To  hauc  their  balmy  flambers  VYak*d  with  ftrife, 

fag.  What  are  you  hurt  Lciutcnant  ? 

Exit  MooreyX^Qidfiynom^andAtHridfifttr, 

Caf,  1, part:  all  furgcry^ 

lag,  Mary  God  forbid; 

Caf^  Rcputation,repuiatiof»,!  ha  \o(l  my  reputation  j 
1  ha  loll  the  immorcali  part  fir bf  my  feife. 
And  what  remaincs  is  bcaftiail,ray  ccp^itation, 
/.frOjiTiy  reputatioji. 

Jag.  As  I  am  an  hone  ft  man ,  T  thought  you  had  recciu*d  fome 
bodily  woundjthere  is  moreogenc e  in  ihar,thert  in  Reputation  :  re- 
paration is  an  idle  and  moft  falfe  impofnion,  oft  got  without  merit, 
and  left  without  dcfcruirig,  You  ha?ie  loft  no  reputation  at  all ,  vn- 
Icffe  you  repute  ycur  fclfe  fud^  s  lofer  ^  whatman  ,  there  arcvvayc? 
to  recouei'  the  Generall  5gen :  you  are  but  now  csIt  in  his  Pioode,  a 
puaifhmcut  more  in  poliky,  then  in  malice^  tuen  fo,  as  one  would 
beate  his  cB^ocelefTcdog  ^  to  affright  an  imperious  Lyon  /  lueto 
him  agafncand  hees yours, 

Ct/.  lysiliratherlaeto  bedefpis'd  .  then  to  deceiue  fogooda 
Coi>iinander,wich  fo  light:,  fo  drunkeii,  and  indiicreetc  an  Oflicer : 
O  thou  inujfiblc  fpirit  of  v^ine,  iftliouhaft  no  name  to  bc?e  knownc 

by 
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by,lct  vs  call  thcc  Diiidl 

lag.  What  was  hc,that  you  folIaVcd  with  your  fword  > 
What  had  he  done  to  you? 

Caf,  j  l<jiow  nor. 

Ja£.  IftpofTiblc? 

Cm/.  I  remember  a  maflcof  things,  But  nothing  diAin^tly;  & 
quarrcll,but  nothing  wherefore.  O  God,  that  men  niouldpu:  an 
enemy  in  there  moutbcs,  to  Ocalcaway  there  braincs ;  that  wcc 
ftouldwithioy,  Reucll,  plealurc,  and  apphufe,  transformconr 
iehicsintobealts. 

lag.  Why,  but  you  arc  now  wdi  enough :  how  came  you  thu'i 
rccouercd  ? 

Caf,  Ixhath-pIeardcthc  DiucII  drunkcnncllc ,  to  giiicpliccto 
the  Diucll  wrath;  one  vnpcrfcdVncffe.fticwcs  mc  another,  to  make 
iTic  frankdy  deipil'e  njy  felfc, 

Comc^ycu  arc  too  fcucrc  a  morralcr 5  as  rhe  time^the  place, 
theconditionof'thisCountrey  Rands,  Icooidhcartiiy  vvifn  ^  ihi* 
had  not  fo  befblncjbiK  fmcc  it  isai  it  Ji,m£nd  ir,for  your  own  good. 

Caf.  J  will  askc  iiim  fgr  my  place  agiiinc,  hct:  fhill  :cJl  me  1  am  a 
drunkard :  had  I  as  many  mouthcs  as  Hydra J\\ch;ii)  anfwcr  would 
flop  cm  all :  to  be  now  a  fcnfiblc  man,  by  and  by  a  foole ,  and  pre- 
fcntiy  a  heart.  Eusry  VHPrdinatc  cup  iii  vnb!cll,and  the  in<'/cdicncc 
i$  a  diucll, 

/^^.  Come,  comcjgood  wine  is  a  good  familiar  creature,  if  k  be 
well  vs'd ;  cxclaime  no  more  againll  it ;  and  good  Lciutcnant  1 
thinkcyou  ihinkclloucyou.  ' 

Caf.  Ihaucweliapproou'ditUr,  .-^Idmnkc? 

Idg,  You,or  any  man  Uuing  may  bee  drunkc  ar  Ionic  rime :  Vk 
tell  you  vvba  Lyon  (liall  do,  our  Generals  vvifc  is  now  the  Gene- 
rail;  I  may  Cay  To  in  this  rerpca,foi-  that  he  has  deuoted  and  u.uen  vp 
lumfeifctothecontcmplation^markc  ar.ddcuotcn,c?itor  her  parts 
^and  graces.  Confcnc  your  feltc  frccly  toher,  importune  her  fhet'U 
hclpc  to  put  you  in  your  place  againe:  (he  i  s  lo  free.  To  Irjnd,  To  apt, 
Ic  blcficti  a  difpofnion,  that  Ihec  holds  it  a  rice  in  her  ^oodncfic, 
not  to  doc  more  then  (hcc  is  requeued.  This  brauic'^betweene 
you  and  her  husband,  intrcate  her  10  fplimer,  and  my  Fortunes 
againft  any  lay,  yyorth  naming,  this  craeke  of  your  loue 

^'3  '  ihali 
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xfjKi  ragcqjf  oj  vjmcno 

ftiaUgrov.'  {^rongf  r  tbentwas  before. 
Cap,  You  aduifcmcwcll. 

Ug.  I  protcft  in  thcfinccrity  of louc  and  honcft  klndneffc. 

O/.  I  thinkc  it  frcc^,  and  betimes  in  the  morning ,  will  I  be- 
fccch  the  vcrtuous  Dtfiiinonayia  vndcrtakc  for  me ;  I  am  dcfpcratc 
of  my  fortunes, if  thcycbeckc  mcberc. 

You  arc  in  die  right: 
Good  jiighi  Lciatcnint,!  rouft  to  the  watch, 

C«f/#  Good  night honcft/^^a.  Ex*t, 

lag.  And  what*^  be  thcn,that  faycu I  pky  the  yillainei 
When  this  aduiceisfrcc  I  giue,and  bonc^,. 
Proball  to  th«nking,and  indeed  the  cburfe, 
To  wi  n  the  Moore  agen?  Fcrtis  moftcafjc 
The  inclining  Dffdmona  to  Tub  due. 
In  any  hondt  fuite ,  fhe*s  framM  as  fruitful!. 
As  iht  frrc  Elements :  and  then  for  iter 
To  win  the  Moored  wer*r  toicnouocel^s  baptjiine. 
Ail  feales  and  fymboJs  of  rcdecmedfin, 
Hijs  foulc  i$  fo  infcttcr*d  to  her  ioue. 
That  fbc  may  tiiake,vnmake,doc  what  flie  lift, 
Euen  as  her  appetite  fliallplay  the  god 
With  his  wealtt  fun6(ion:  liow  ami  then  a  villaine  ? 
Tocou'.vfcH  Cafsio  to  this  parraiieUcourfe, 
Dirc(f^]y  to  his  good,'  diuinlty  of  hell. 
When dinclls  v^ill  their  blackcft  fins  pur  on. 
They  doc  fiiggeft  at  firft  withheaucnlyfhewcs, 
h  5 1  doe  wow for  while  thb  hone 6bolc 
Piycs  Defdimona  to  rcpaire  his  fortunes. 
And  (be  for  him^pleadcs  fhonply  to  the  Moore  j 
l*ic  poure  this  pcliilcncc  into  his  care , 
That  fhe  rcpeaics  him  for  her  bodyes  IqGj 
-f^nd  by  how  much  Ibc  ftriues  to  doc  him  good. 
She  (bail  vndoe  her  credit  with  the  Moore, 
So  will  I  turne  her  vertucinto  pitch. 
And  out  of  iier  ownc  goodncile  make  the  net 
That  n^all  cnmcib  em  ali :  £/»/^r  Rodcrigo, 

Ho'H  \\o\y  Rtdeivga} 
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H)e  Moore  ofVcnioe. 

RoL  I  do  rollowhfrc  in  thccbafc^not  like  a  hound  chat  hua«,but 
or*-  chac  fillcs  vp  the  cry/ray  money  is  «lmoft  fpent  J  lis  bin  to  ni<^ht 
<:xcccdiD|^,ly  wei!  cudgcld/  I  thinke  the  iflue bCj  I  Jiali  Uiuc^fo 
much  cxp<rricncc  for  my  paincs,  as  that  comes  to,  and  no  money  at 
aU,?ind  wifh  thac  wit  rctunie  to  f^enice, 

lerjr,  Howpoorcarc  ihcy,thatha  not  patt<?nce> 
Wbac  wound  did  euer  heaic^but  by  degrees  > 
Thouknowcft  wc  workc  by  wir,and  not  by  vvicbcrAft^ 
And  wit  depends  on  dilaror^'  time. 
Do'ft  not  goc  well  ?  Cajm bab  beaten ihfc. 
And  thou,by  that  fm'-llhurt.h-ft  caO^f  ira  0/f/>, 
The  othcrthikigs  growfairc  ag?»n^^  the  fun, 
Bucfruitcs  that  blofomc  firft.wil!  firli  be  ijpc, 
Cohtrnt  thy  fclfc  Awhile ;  bi'tbc  mafVe  morning; 
Piealurc^aod a£Vion,m )ke  [he  bourcs  fcen^c  fbort: 
Retire  thce,goe  where  tbi  u  arc  bdiitcd, 
Away  I  fay,  rhou  Hiak  know  n^ore  hereafter ; 
Nay  get  theegcpM  Some  things  arc  to  be  done, 
My  wife  miift  mouc  for  Ctijsk  to  her  mift ris. 
Tie  let  heron. 

My  fcIfcavfh  j]c,to  draw  the  Moore  apart. 
And  bring  him  iumpciwhen  he  may  Caf^ia  fii-Kie, 
Soliciiii.g  his  wife  .*  I,rhat''s  the  way, 
Dull  not  dcuifc  by  coldneffc  .'\nd  delay. 

Wh9itx%,^\^^ here,! will eontcnt your patne$r 

Something  that^faricfe,and  bid  good  morrow  General) 
^  C/ffv  Why  maaers,hR  your  inftrumencs  bin  fit Nsples, that  they 
ipcakc  i*the  nofc  thus  ? 
B^y,  Hovvjifjhow^ 

Cl9.  Arc  thcfe  I  pray,cald  wind  Inftruments  ? 

.  I  marry  arc  they  fir . 
C/??.  0,Eherebyhang$ata7!e, 
j?*r«  Whereby  hing$  a  taylc  fir  > 

Clfi.  Mftrryfir,  by  mjny  awindcInAyiiment  that  I  know  ;  But 

maiftcrs, 
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maficrs  'ocete'5  money  for  yoii^  and  the  Gcnerall  fo  likes  your  mu- 
fjquc,  ihathcc  Mi^ts  you  ot'oliloucs,  to  make  aomore  noyfe 
vvich  ito 

Boy,  Well fir,wc  will  :icr. 

do.  If  you  haue  any  ir.ufique  tliac  may  not  bcc  heard  ,  to'c 
agjinc,  bacastheyiaay,  to  hcarc  mufique  ^  the  Genera  11  docs  noc 
giCatly  care,  - 

Boy,  \V c  h a  none  fu ch  hr . 

Clo.  l\\Qx\  put  your  pipes  in  your  bag,  for  He  away ;  goc,  va- 
nifhaway.. 

Caf.  Dod\  thoiv hcatc  my  Honcft  friend  ? 

Ch,  No,T  hcare  not  yoiir  honefl  frietKl,  I  hears  you. 

Cd.  Prcethce  kcepc  vp  thy  quillets ,  there's  a  poorc  pccccot 
gold  tor  thee:  ifche  Gentlewoman  that  at  tends  the  Generals  wife 
be  (Virring,icil  her  there's  one  Ctf/};^,en creates  licr  alittlc  fauour  of 
fpecch  -i-  wilt  thou  doe  this  ? 

Clc.  She  is  ftirring/irjiffbc  will  ilirre  hither,!  fhall  fceme  to  no- 
tifie  vnco  her.  Emcr  lago. 

Caf,  Doe  good  my  friend  :  In  happy  time  Ia^9, 

lag*  You  ha  not  bin  a  bed  then. 

Caf^  Why  no^the  day  had  broke  before  wc  parted  ; 
I  ha  made  bold  fago,\.o  fend  in  royour  wife.--  my  fuite  voher,, 
Is,that  flic  will  to  vcrtuous  Defdemofta^ 
Procure  mc  fomc  acccfie* 

fftg*  1-ie fend  her  to  you  prefently, 
And  lie  deuife  a  meane  to  draw  the  Moore 
Out  of  the  way,thaf  your  conucrfe  aiid  bufinefle^ 
M  ay  be  more  free.  Exit* 

Caf,  X  humbly  tbankc  you  for  it  I  neucr  knew 
A  Flcrcntine  more  kindc  and  homfh 
£»/wEmilb. 
Em*  Good  morrow  good«Lciutenant,I  am  ferry 
For  your  difpleafui-ejbut  all  wiU  foone  be  wclV 
The  Gencrail  and  his  wife  arc  talking  of  it, 
And  llie  ipeakcs  for  you  ftoudy ;  the  Moore  replies. 
That  heyou  hurt  is  of  great  fame  xnCj/frfs^ 
AiKi  great  aSnitVj  sad  tba;  in  whokfomc  wifcdomc^ 

He 
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He  might  notbutrefufc  ycu.-  but  he  protcfts  hciou<$you. 
And  nccdcs  no  other  Tuitor  but  his  likings. 
To  take  the  fafcft  occafion  by  the  front. 
To  bring  you  in  againc, 

C*tf,  Ycr  I 'ocfeccbyou. 
If  you  thinkc  fic,or  that  i:  may  be  done, 
Giuc  mc  aduantage  of  fome  bricfc  difcourfe 
With  Defdtmofin  alooe. 

Em,  Pray  you  come  in, 
I  will  bcftow  you  where  you  (l^all  hauc  time. 
To  Ipcake  your  bofomc  freely. 

Extunt. 

EntirOt\\t\\o,\7^o, and  ether  CendernHt. 

Oik.  Thefc  letters  giuc  la^e.to  the  P  late, 
And  by  him,doefT»ycluiicf  totheStatCj- 
That  done,I  will  be  walking  on  the  workes, 
Rcpaire  thereto  me. 

la^.  Well  my  good  Lord,riedo*t. 

Otk  This  foHification  Gentlcmen,{hall  wc  fec't  ? 

C(0t.  Wewaite  vponyourLordfhip. 

Exeunr. 

Def.  Be  thou  affur'd  good  Ca/suf,  I  wiU  doc 
All  my  abilities  in  thy  behalfe. 

Em.  Good  Madam  do,l  know  it  grieues  my  husband. 
As  if  the  cafe  were  his. 

De/d.  O  that**  an  honcll  fellow:  -  do  not  doubt  Cafsip, 
But  I  will  haue  roy  Lord  and  yo«  iigaine, 
As  friendly  as  you  were. 

C/f/.  Bountioiis  Madame, 
What  eucr  fbaii  become  of  Afichaei  Cafsto , 
Hee'i  neuer  any  thmg  but  your  true  fcruant! 

Dcfd,  O  fir,I  thankeyoujvou  doeloue  my  Lord : 
You  iiauc  knownc  him  iorg,and  be  you  well  afiur'd 
He  {ball  in  ftrangeft^ftandno farther  off, 
Then  in  a  politique  diftancc* 
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Caf.  1  but  Lady, 
The  pollicy  may  cither  laft  fo  long, 
Or  fctdc  tpon  fuch  nice,and  watrifh  diet. 
Or  breed  it  fclfc,  (o  out  of  circumftancc. 
That  1  being  abfcntjand  my  place  fupplied, 
MyGenerall  wiJl  forget  my  loue  and  fcruice; 

Defd,  Doc  not  doubt  that^bcfore£w7//iC  here, 
I  giuc  ihee  warrant  ofthy  place;  alTurc  dice 
Ifl  doe  vow  a  friend  (bip, I  *le  performc  it 
To  the  laft  Article ;  my  Lord  (hall  ncuct  reft, 
rie  watch  him  tamc,and  talke  him  out  ofpatience ; 
His  bed  fhall  fccme  a  fchoo!c,his  boord  a  Airifi;, 
l*le  intermingle  cucry  thing  he  doc*. 
With  C^/f/VxfuitC5  therefore  be  merry  Caftio^ 
For  thy  foilicitcr  fliall  rather  die^ 
Thco  giue  thcc  caufc:  away. 

Enter  O'JazWo y\zg<jyat«d  Getftleme^* 

Em»  Ma  dam, here  comc5  my  Lord. 

Caf.  MadaiT>J*Ictakcmykaue. 

Defd^  Why  (iay  and  hcarc  mc  fpcakc, 

Caf,  Madam  not  no\v,I  am  very  ill  at  cafe, 
Vnfit  for  mine  ownc  purpofe. 

Defd,  Well,  doc  your  di fere tioii.  fiiarCalfio. 

i'ig,  Hajllikc not  that. 

Oth.  What dodUhou fay? 

.  Nothing  my  Lord,or  if,!  know  not  what, 

Otb,  Wa  s  not  that  Cufiio  parted  tVoro  my  wife  ? 

J«g.  Ca/sf 9  my  Lord  ?  -  -  jvo  fure^  cannot  thinkc  itj> 
That  lie  would  fncake  away  Q>  guihy-hkc^ 
Seeing  you  comming* 

Otk  I  doc  bclccue  twas  Iv* 

Defd.  How  now  my  Lord, 
.  T  banc  beenc  talking  writ b  a  fuiter  hcrc^ 
A  man  that  languiHies  in  your  difplctUirc, 

Otk  Whoi*ftyou  meanc? 

DefL  VVhy  your  Lciuteoam  C4//>#,good  iny  Lord, 
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If  I  hauc  any  grac^  or  power  to  nioue  you. 
His  prcfcnt  rcconiiiintion  take 
For  if  he  be  not  one  ibat  tniely  loues  you. 
That  crrcs  in  igiiorance,and  not  in  cunning, 
1  hauc  no  uidgcmcnt  in  an  honed  face, 
1  preethec  call  him  backe. 

Oth.  Went  he  hence  now  > 

Dz/a.  Yes  faith/o  humbled. 
That  he  has  left  pait  of  his  griefes  VTith  me, 
I  fuffer  with  him ;  good  louc  caJI  him  backe, 

Oth,  Not  now  f^'cctc  Dtjdcrmnd  feme  other  time. 

Defd,  Butffiai'tbefborcly? 

OtL  Thefooncrfwrcicforyoif, 

D$f(U  Shal'tbetonightatfupper? 

Oth.  No,not  to  night. 

Befi,  To  morrow  dinner  then  > 

Oth.  I  (ball  not  dine  at  home, 
I  mcete  the  Capta*uie$,at  the  Cittadell* 

Defd,  Why  then  tomorrow  night,  orTuefdaymome, 
On  Tuefday  morne^or  night,or  Wcnfday  morne, 
I  prcethee  name  the  time, but  let  ic  not 
Exceed  three  daycs  j  1  faith  hec's  penitcrK, 
And  yet  his  treQjaflCjin  our  common  reafon, 
(Sauethat  thcyfaVjihe  warrcs  muft  make  exiti^cf. 
Out  of  her  bell)  is  not  almoft  a  fault. 
To  incurre  a  priuate  checke :  when  fiiall  he  come? 
Tell  me  OthilU :  I  wonder  in  my  foule. 
What  you  could  a$ke  me,that  1  lliould  deny  ? 
Or  fland  Co  muttering  on  ?  What  Michael  CdfM  ? 
That  came  a  wooing  with  you,and  Co  many  a  time 
When  I  haue fpokc ofyou  difpraifingly,. 
Hath  taoe  your  parr,to  haue  fo  much  to  doe 
To  bring  him  in  ?  Birlady  I  could  doe  much, 

Oth,  preethec  no  morc,lct  him  come  When  he  aiU, 
I  will  deny  thee  nothing. 

Befd.  Why  this  is  not  a  bo  one, 
Ti*  as  I  ihould  intccaic  you  wearc  yoor  gloues  j 
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Or  fecdc  on  nour  ifhingdifticf^or  kfc^c  you  w  armr , 
Or  luc  to  yoUjCo  doc  a  peculiar  profit 
To  your  ownc  pcrfon  :  Qay,whcn  I  haue  a  fuite. 
Wherein  1  meane  to  touch  your  louc  indeed, 
It  fliall  be  full  of  poifc  and  difficulty. 
And  rcarcfull  to  be  granted. 

Oth,  I  vvill  deny  thee  nothing, 
Whereon  I  doc  befecch  thee  grant  mc  this, 
Toleaue  me  but  a  little  to  my  fclfe, 

Defd,  Shall  I  deny  you  ?  no/arcwell  my  Lord, 

Oth,  Farewell  my  Defdomsna^l^c  come  to  thee  ftraight. 

Defd,  £«i/i7#4,comc,bc  it  «s  your  fancies  teach  you. 
What  crcyoubc  I  am  obedient*  £;r#>Derd.4w^Eni» 

Oih.  Excellent  wrctcb,pcrdition  catch  my  foulc. 
But  I  doc  loue  thcc^and  when  I  loue  thee  act. 
Chaos  is  come  againe. 

lag.Hy  noble  Lord. 

Otb^  What  doeft  thou  fay  /a^o  > 

l4g.  Did  Michael  Cafsio  when  you  wooed  my  Lady, 
Know  of  your  louc? 

Otk,  He  did  from  firft  to  laft  :  —  Why  docll  thou  askc? 

Ug.  But  for  a  fatisfaflioii  of  my  thoughts. 
No  further  harme, 

Oth,  Why  of  thy  thought  Ugc  ? 

Idg,  I  did  not  thiokc  he  had  bccne  acquainted  with  her, 

Oth.  O  yc$,aod  went  bct\«jcenc  vs  very  often. 

lag.  Indeed? 

Oih,  Indeed  ?  Indcf  d^difern'ft  thou  ought  in  tbai  ? 
lihcnochoneft? 

Jdg.  HoncftmyLord?      Oth^  Honeft?  I  honcft. 
Jag,  My  Lord/or  ought  I  know. 
Qth.  What doeft  t hou  thinke  ? 
Jap  Thinke  my  Lord? 

Oth*  Thinke  my  Lord  ?  Byhoauenhcecchocsme.. 
Aiif  there  were  fome  monfter  in  his  thought  \ 
Toe  hideous  to  be  lliewne  ?  thou  didft  meane  fonKthing; 
I  heard  thee  fiy  butnoW,thou  lik*ft  jnot  that, 
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W^<n  Cafsh  Icfc  my  wife  ;  what  didft  not  like  ? 
Aivi  whcnl  told  thcr,h€  was  ofmy  counfcM, 
In  my  whole  courfc  ofwooingjthou  cridrt  iixic? d  ? 
And  didft  contradl,and  purfc  thy  brow  together, 
As  if  thou  then  hadft  fliut  vp  in  thy  braine. 
Some  horrible  counfell :  if  thou  dotfl  louc  me, 
Shew  me  thy  thought. 

lag.  My  Lord,yoiiknowl  louc  you* 

Oth^  Ithinkethoudocd, 
And  for  1  know,  thou  art  full  of  louc  and  honcfly. 
And  wcighert  thy  words,bcfoi-e  thou  giue  cm  breath. 
Therefore  thefe  ftops  of  thine  affright  mc  the  more  r 
For  fuch  things  io  a  falfe  difloyall  knauc, 
Arc  trickcs  ot  cuftome;  but  in  a  man  that *s  iuft. 
They  areclofe  denotements, working  from  the  heart. 
That  paffion  cannot  rule. 

lag.  Vox  Michael  Cafsio, 
I  dare  prcfumc,!  thinkc  that  he  it  honefl, 

Oth.  Ithinkefoto, 

lag.  Men  fhould  be  that  they  feemc. 
Or  thofe  that  be  not,would  they  might  fccmc  jK)ne, 

Oth,  Ccrtaine,mcn  fhould  be  what  they  feemc* 

Jag,  Why  then  1  thinkc  CafsicU  an  honcft  man, 

Oth^  Nay  yet  ihcrc*i  more  in  this, 
I  prcethec  fpeake  to  mc  to  thy  thinkings : 
As  thou  doc  ft  rumi«ate,and  giuc  the  worftoftKought, 
The  worft  of  word. 

Jag,  Good  my  Lord  pardon  me; 
Though  I  am  bound  to  eucry  a^  of  duty^ 
I  am  not  bound  to  th  at  all  flaues  arc  free  to, 
Vttcr  my  thoughts  ?  Why,fay  they  are  vile  and  falff  t 
As  Where's  that  pallace,whercutto  foulc  things 
Somct  imes  intrude  not  ?  who  has  a  breaft  fo  pure. 
But  romeyncleancly  apprehenfions, 
Keepc  Iceres  and  law-dayes,and  in  Scfflon  fit 
With  mcditarions  lawful!  ? 

Oih,  Thou  docft  confpirc  agaijift  thy  friend  lag^y 
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^(  thou  but ihinkeft  him  viTangd,and  makcft  his  earc 
A  ft  ranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

lag,  Idoc  bcfccchyou, 
Til o ugh  I  perchance  am  vicious  hi  my  ghcffc, 
As  I  confcfTe  it  i&  my  natures  plague. 
To  fpy  into  abufes,3nd  oft  my  icalouflc 
Shapes  faults  that  are  not,!  intrcatc  you  then^ 
Froni  one  that  fo  impcrfeilly  conic(fts. 
You  d  take  noiiotice,nor  build  your  fclfc  a  trouble. 
Out  of  my  fcattcringjiind  viifure  obferunncc; 
]t  were  not  for  your  quiet,  nor  your  good. 
Nor  for  my  manhood ^hone(ly,ox  wifcdomc. 
To  let  you  know  my  thouglits, 

Oth,  Z.ouns, 

lag.  Good  natnc  in  man  and  woman  s  dccic  myLordj 
Is  the  immediate  Icwell  ofour  foules  : 
Who  ftealcs  my  purfc,ftcal$  trafbjtis  fomcthingjnoihing, 
Twasmuie^tis  hisjand  has  binfbiietothoufandsi 
But  he  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name, 
Robs  me  of  that,  which  not  ioriches  him, 
And  makes  mc  poore  indeed. 

Oth*  By  hcouen  Fie  know  thy  thought. 

Jag,  You  cannot,ifmy  heart  were  in  your  hand. 
Nor  l"hall  not,whilll  lis  in  my  cuftotiy ; 
O  beware  icaloufie. 

It  is  the  grcene  tyd  monftcr,  which  doth  mockc 
Thac  mcate  it  ftcdcs  on.  Tlvat  Cuckold  hues  in  blilTc, 
Who  certainc  of  his  fale,loucs  not  his  wronger.* 
But  ohjWhat  damned  minutes  tells  be  ore. 
Who  dotes, yet  doubts,rarpc£ls,yct  l^rongly  loues. 
0th*  Omifery. 

lag,  Poorc  and  content  h  rich,and  rich  enough. 
But  nchcSjfinpleiTe,is  as  poore  as  winter, 
To  him  that  cuer  fearcs  he  fl-iall  be  poorc  : 
Good  God,thc  foules  of  all  my  tribe  defend 
From  icakui  fie, 

Otk  Whv,whyisthis> 
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Thinkrt  thcu  iMc  make  a  lifcof  icaloufie  ? 
To  follow  Oill  the  changes  oFthcMoone 
Withfrcfli  fufpitions  ?  No>to  be  cncc  in  tJonbt, 
T$  once  to  bcrcfolucl :  exchange  mc  for  a Goatc, 
When  1  fl^'all  turnc  the  burinc(re  of  vc\^  foulc 
To  filch  cxufflicate,and  blownc  funnifcs, 
Matching  thy  inference :  tis  not  to  make  mcicalous, 
To  fay  my  wife  is  faire,fcedcs  we]l,Ioueb  company, 
Is  free  of  fp€cch/ings,playcs,and  dances  well; 
Where  venue  is,thefc  arc  more  vtrtuovjs  ; 
Nor  from  mine  ownc  wcake  merries  will  I  draw 
The  fmailei^  feare,  or  doubt  of  hei  rcuok. 
For  file  had  cies,and  chofc  me :  no  I^go^ 
I'lc  fe«i  before  I  doubt, when  I  doubt,prouc. 
And  on  the  proofe^tiicrc  is  no  more  but  tbis ; 
Away  aconcc  with  loue  or  icaloiifie. 

lag,  I  am  glad  of  it»for  now  1  fliall  baue  reafon,. 
Tc  fhcw  the  ioue  and  duty  that  I  bcarc  /ou, 
Wich  franker  fpiric :  therefore  as  I  am  bound 
Receiucit  from  rae.-I  fpeakcnotyetofproofc, 
Looke  to  your  wife,  obferue  her  well  with  CaJsio  \ 
Wcarc  your  cie  thus,not  iealous^uor  fccurc, 
I  would  not  haijc  your  free  and  noble  nature, 
Out  of  felfc  ^  bounty  be  abus    looke  to't  ; 
1  know  our  Countrey  difpofirion  well. 
In  Venice  tuey  doe  let  God  fee  the  praiikes 
They  dare  fi-^ew  their  husbands  :  their  bell  conicicucc. 
Is  not  to  leaue  vndone,but  kccpc  Yoknowne. 

Oih^  Doc  ft  thou  fay  fo* 

lag.  She  did  decciuc  her  father  marrying  you ; 
And  when  iLc  feem'd  to  fh  ikc  and  feare  your  lookcs. 
Sheloudthenunoft,      0th,  Andlbflicdid. 

lag.  Why  go  too  then. 
She  that  fo  young,coiiui  giuc  out  fuch  a  feemings 
To  fcalc  hct  fathers  eyes  vp^clofe  asO.ikc, 
He  thouglit  t  was  wicchcf  atr ;  but  1  ain  much  too  bbme^ 
1  humbly  doc  bcfccch  you    your  pardon. 
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For  too  niuch  loumgyou. 

Oth»  I  am  bound  lo  chce  for cuer, 

lag.  I  fee  iK'is  hath  a  iictle  dafht  yourfpirits* 

Ofh,  Not  aiot,nota\of. 

lagi  Ifaich  I  fearc  it  has, 
I  hope  you  vvillconfidcrwhntis  fpolce. 
Comes  from  my  louc :  But  I  doe  fee  you  arc  moou*d, 
1  am  CO  pray  yoii,nor  to  ftrainc  my  fpccch. 
To  grofer  i(rucs,nor  to  larger  reach. 
Then  tofufpitioiu 

Oth^  1  will  not. 

lag.  Should  yen  doc  ft?  5iiy  Lord, 
My  ipeecb  fhould  fall  into  luch  vilelucccnc. 
As  my  thoughts  aime  not  ac :  Caffio*fmy  truRy  friend : 
My  Lord, I  fee  you  arc  moou'd^ 

Oth»  No,notmuch  moou'd, 
I  doe  not  thinkc  but  Defdemom*s  lioncft, 

lag.  Long  liuc  Aic  fo,  and  long  Hue  yon  to  thinkc  fo, 

Oih.  And  yet  Ijovv  nature  erring  from  it  fclfe. 

lag,  Ijtheic's  the  point:  as  to  be  bold  with  you. 
Not  to  a6:e<5l  many  propofed  matches, 
of  her  owncChme_>complexion,and  degree, 
Whereto  we  fee  i\\  all  things,  nature  tends ; 
Fie  we  may  fmcll  in  fucha  wilI,moft  rankc 
Foulc  difproporiion ;  thoughts  vnnaiurail. 
But  pardon  me :  I  doc  not  in  pofition, 
Deliin6^:ly  fpeal<e  of  her,tho  I  may  feare 
Her  wiii  rccoyling  to  her  better  rudgemcut. 
May  fall  to  match  you  with  her  coun trey  formes. 
And  happily  repent* 

0th,  Farewcn,ifmore 
Thou  doeft  pcrcciuc,iet  me  know  more,  fet  on 
Thy  wife  to  obferuc ;  Icaue  me  lago. 

iag.  My  Lord  1  take  my  leauc. 

Oth,  Vv  hy  did  I  mairy  ?  This  honeft  creature  doubtlefle 
Sees  and  knowcs  morc,much  more  then  he  vnfoulds. 
My  Lord,l  would  Imighcintrcateyour  hooour. 
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lag.  To  fcan  this  thing  no  furihcr,le3uc  it  co  rime, 

Tho  ic  be  fit, that  Cafsto  haue  his  place, 

l*or furc  he  filW  it  vp  ^iih  grc^t*  abi Jicy : 

Yec  if  you  picafe  to  hold  him  oft  ?  whilfj 

Yoirfhall  by  chat  pcrcciuchim  and  his  mcancs; 

Note  if yovir  Lady  ftraiite  her  cnt-jrtaincment. 

With  any  firong  or  vehement  importunity. 

Much  will  be  fcene  in  that,in  the  meane  time. 

Let  me  be  thought  too  bufie  in  n?y  fearcs. 

As  worthy  caufe  1  haue,to  fcare  1  am  ; 

And  hold  her  free,!  doc  befecch  your  honour. 
0th,  Fearc  notmy^oucrncmcnt* 
Jag,  1  once  more  take  my  leaue.  Exit 
Oth^  This  fellowe's  ofexcecding  honefty. 

And  knowes  all  qualities,with  a  learned  fpirit 

of  humaine  dealing :  if  I  doc  prooue  her  haggard. 

The  that  her  leffes  were  my  deare  heart  ftrings, 

rdc  whiftle  her  ofF,and  let  her  downc  the  wind, 

To  prey  at  fortune.  Happily,for  I  am  blflcke. 

And  haue  not  thofe  fotc  parts  of  conuerfation. 
That  Chambtrers  hauCjOr  for  1  am  dcdind 

Into  the  valt  of  ycares;  yet  that's  not  much, 
Shce  s  goncjl  am  abus'd,and  my  rclcife 
Muft  be  to  lothe  her ;  O  curfe  of  marriage. 
That  we  cj«i  call  thefe  delicate  creatures  ours. 
And  not  their  appetites ;  1  had  rather  be  a  Toadc, 
Andliue  vpon  the  vapor  in  a  dungeon. 
Then  kecpc  a  corner  in  a  thing  I  ioue, 
For  ethers  vfes :  yet  tis  the  plague  of  great  ones, 
Prerogatiu'd  are  they  Iclfethcn  the  bale, 
Tis  defteny,vnfliunnab}e,like  death 
Eucn  then  this  forked  plac^ue  is  faced  to  vs, 
when  we  doc  quicken  :  TJefcU>''/f^ffa  rcmcs. 
If  fine  be  falfe,0  thcnheauen  mocks  it  fclfe , 
ric  not  beleeue  it. 

EnterDcCdcmom  ^WEmillia. 
De/d,  Hcvv  now  my  deare  Otkeiio  > 

^  Your 
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Your  ciinncr,and  the  generous  Ilander 
By  you  !nuit€d,c}oc  attend  your  prcfcnce, 
0th,  I  am  to  blame. 

Def,  Why  is  your  f'pccch  (b  faint  ?  arc  yon  not  vs'cK  ? 

Oih,  I  hfluc  a  paine  vponmy  fbrchcad,licre« 

Del*  Faith  that's  with  watcbing,t' will  away  againe ; 
Let  mc  but  bind  your  hcad,within  this  bourc 
It  will  be  well  againe, 

0th,  Your  napkin  is  too  little : 
Let  ic  alonc.coinc  I  Ic  goe  in  with  you. 

X>#/.  I  om  very  forry  that  you  arc  not  well, 

lEm,  I  am  glfld  I  haue  found  this  napkin,  £'.ViOth^W 
This  was  her  firft  remembrance  from  the  Moore,  Dcfd, 
My  wayward  husbaad,hach  a  hundred  times 
Wooed  me  to  ticalc  ir,biit  fl\c  fo  loucs  the  tokcts^ 
For  he  coniuv*d  her /he  fhonid  cuer  kccpc  it. 
That  ft>c  refcrues  itciier  morc^bout  her, 
To  ki(rf,and  talkc  to ;  Tic  ha  the  worke  uincout^ 
Avid  %\\\\lag9 :  what  hcc'Ildoc  with  if» 
Hcauenknowcs,not  J,  E?fA^r  Iago« 

1  nothing  know,buc  ior  his  fantafie. 

la^.  How  uoWjVvhitdoe  you  here  alone  ? 

Em,  Doe  not  you  chide,!  haue  aching  for  you, 
A  thing  for  me,  it  is  a  common  thing. 

Fm.  Ha? 

I^g,  To  hauc  a  fboUfli  thing. 

Em.  Oji  s  Ehat  all  ?  vvh  at  v*ul  yoU  ginc  mc  now, 
For  that  fame  handkcrchcr  ? 

I/ig,  What  haodkercher? 

Em*  VVhat  handkercher  ? 
Wl*y  that  the  Moore  firft  gaue  toDefdgmimAf 
That  which  To  ofteti  you  dtd  bidme  ficale, 

Jag,  H  all  fto  le  it  from  her  ? 

Em,  No  faith, (he  let  it  drop  by  negligence. 
And  to  the  aduamagc,!  being  hcrc,took't  vp ; 
LooJke  here  it  'i5. 

A  good  wcnchjgiue  it  m% 

Em. 
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Em*  What  wili  you  doc  with  ic^cha^t  you  liauc  bin  lll.lil 
So  caracfl  to  hauc  mc  fildi  it  ? 

Why , what's  th at  to  you  ? 

Em,  ItltbcnotforromcpurpbrcofifTspott^  sw 
Giucmee't  againc.poofc  Lady^lKte'll  run  mad. 
When  file  fV.alllackc it. 

lif^.  B  e  not  you  knovrnc  on*c,I  h?He  vfc  for  it :  —  go  Icaiic  mc ;  319-20 
I  will  in  C4//#p'x  Lodging  loic  this  napkin,  Era. 
And  let  him  fiudc  it  t  ttiflcs  light  as  ayrc. 
Arc  to  the  icalouSjConfirmations  ftrong 

As  proofcs  of  holy  >vrit,this  may  doc  lomcthing,  32^ 
Dangerous  conceits  arc  in  their  natures  polfons,  32? 
Which  at  the  firft  arc  Icarce  found  to  diKlail. 

But  with  31  little  art,Tpon  the  blocd,         £*/jOthcllo.  3Z8 

Barne  hke  the  mindcs  of  fulphurc ;  I  did  fay  To : 
lookc  v^hcrehc  comcs,not  Poppy,norMat«iragora, 
Nor  all  the  droufic  firropsof  the  world. 

Shall  cucf  medicine  thee  to  that  fwcctc  flccpc,  J32 
Which  thou  owcdrt  yertcrday. 

Otb»  Ha,h3,fallc  to  me,to  mc  ? 

Isg,  VVhy  liownowGcnerall  ?  oomoreofthat. 

Oth  Auawt,be  gone,ihou  haft  ftt  mc  om;hc  rackc, 
I  fwcarcjtis  better  to  be  mucU  aUu^*d,  336 
Tfatn  but  to  know  a  little. 

Jag,  How  now  my  Lord  ? 

Oth.  What  fcnfe  had  I  of  her  rtoine  houres  of  luft : 
I  faw'c  not,thoaght  k  not,it  harm'd  not  mc, 
I  flept  the  next  night  wcH^wasfrcc^nd  merry; 
I  found  not  CafsMskiCiois  on  her  lips. 
He  that  is  rob*d,not  wafiiipg  what  is  ftoine. 
Let  him  not  know*r,and  hee  5  not  tob'd  a:  alL 

lag,  I  am  forrvfoh^fercthis^ 

Oth,  I  hid  bin  hsppy  if  the  general!  C^napCj, 
PyoncrMfi^  iHahfed  taxied  her fweetc  body. 
So  I  had  nothing  knoT?vne  .*  O  now  for  euer 
Farewrii  the  tranquilc  mmd^farcwtll  eemenc  - 
Farcwclhtie  plmwcd  iraope,  &nd  the  big  yvair<:$ : 

H  i  That 
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That  makes  ambition  Tcrmc ;  O  fafcwcll, 
Farewell  the  neighing  Stccd,and  the  fhriil  Trumpe, 
The  fpirit-  flirringDrumnic,the  eare-pcircing  Fife; 
The  royall  Banncr,and  all  quality, 
Priclc,pompe,and  circumftanceof  glorious  warre, 
And  O  yc  mortall  Bngincs,whofc  wide  chroatcsj 
The  immortall  lottes  great  clamor  counterfeit; 
Farewell,  OthelUs  Occupation*s  gone. 
Ja^,  Iftpoffiblcmy  Lord^ 

Oth^  Villaine,be  fare  thou  proue  my  Loue  awhore. 
Be  furc  of  itjgme  me  the  oculcr  proofe. 
Or  by  the  worth  of  mans  eternal!  foulc , 
Thou  hadft  bin  better  hauc  beene  borne  a  dog, 
Then  ;infwcr  my  wak*d  wrarh. 

J4g^  Ift  come  to  this  ? 

0th.  Make  me  to  fec't^or  at  the  leafl  fo  proue  it. 
That  the  probation jbeare  no  hinge, nor  loopc. 
To  hang  a  doubt  on  .*  or  woe  vpon  thy  life, 

lAg.  My  noble  Lord. 

Otb.  If  thou  doeft  (lander  her,  and  torture  me, 
Ncuer  pray  more, abandon  all  remorcc. 
On  horrors  he ad,horrors  accumilate  : 
Do  dccdsjto  makeheauen  wecpe,all  earth  amaz-'d^ 
For  nothing  canft  thou  to  damnation  ad  greater  then  that, 

Idg^  O  gracCjO  heauen  defend  me. 
Are  you  a  man,haiic  you  a  fo«1c  or  fence  ? 
Go<i  buy  you,  take  mine  office,  —  O  wretched  foolc. 
That  liucft  to  make  thine  honefty  a  vice, 

0  monftrous  world,takc  nocc,take  note,0  worki, 
To  be  dtre(5>  and  honeft,is  not  fafe, 

1  thankc  you  for  this  profic^and  from  hence, 
I'lclouc  no  fricnd^Hnce  louc  brecdcs  fuch  oflFence. 

Otk  Nay  ftay,thou  fhouldfl  be  honeft. 

log.  1  fhouid  be  wife,for  honcHic's  a  foolc. 
And  loofcs  ihai  it  workcs  for ; 
I  fee  fir^you  are  eaten  vp  with  paflfion, 
1  doe  repent  mc  that  I  put  i  t  to  you. 


You 


l^loe  Moore  ofSftxxxat. 

You  would  be  faiisficd. 

Would,nay,l  wiH. 

lug.  And  may,but  how,how  fatisfred my  Lord  ? 
Would  you,thc  fuperuifor  grcitcly  gape  on. 
Behold  her  topt  ?  -^^yo 

Oth,  Death  and  damnation  — oh. 

Ug,  It  were  a  tedious  difficulty  I  thinkc, 
To  bring  cm  to  thnt  profpci^jdam  cm  then. 
If  cuermoriall  eyes  did  fee  them  boulfier 
More  then  their  owne;  what  tlien,how  then  ?  wo 
What fballlfay ?  whcrc^sfatisfad'bion ? 
It  is  impofTible  you  fliould  fee  this. 
Were  they  as  prime  as  Goatcs,a8  hot  as  Monkict^ 
As  fait  as  WoIucs,in  pride;  and  foolcs  as  groffe, 
As  ignorance  made  drunke ;  But  yet  I  fay, 
If  imputation  and  ftrong  circumftanccs, 
Which  leade  dirc6^1y  to  the  doorc  of  truth. 
Will  giuc  ycu  fatisfa6bion,yow  may  ha't,  we 

Oth,  Giuc  me  aliumg  reafon.that  (bee's  difloyalU 

l4g,  1  doe  not  like  ihe  office. 
But  fith  I  am  eniet'd  into  this  caufe  To  farrc, 

Prickt  to't  by  foolifli  boncfty  and  louc,  ^/^ 
I  will  goc  on  :  I  lay  with  CAfsi9  lately. 
And  being  troubled  with  a  raging  tooili,!  c&uld  not  deep. 
There  arc  a  kindeof  men  fo  loofe  of  foule, 
That  in  their  flee  pes  will  mutter  their  affaire*, 
One  of  this  kindc  is  Cafshi 
In  (Icepc  I  heard  him  fay,Sweete  Defaiempnd, 
Let  vs  be  merry ,lct  vs  hide  our  loucs ;  420 
And  then  fir, would  he  gripe  aiid  wring  my  hand^ 
Cry  out,fweetccrcature,and  then  kifTe  mc  hard. 
As  if  he  pluckt  vpkilTcs  by  the  rootcs, 
That  grew  vpon  my  lips^tlicn  layed  his  leg 
Ouer  my  thigh,and  {igh*d,and  kiffcd,and  ihcfi 
Cricd,curfed  fatc,tbat  gauc  thee  to  the  Moore, 

Otk,  O  Monftronsj^monftrous* 

l4g.  Nayjthis  was  but  his  drcamc. 

"  ?  Oth. 
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Oth,  Hut  this  dcuoced  a  forc-gonc  concJulion, 

I-ig,  Tis  a  rhrewd  doiibt,tho  it  be  but  a  dreamc. 
And  this  may  hclpc  co  thicken  other  proofcs. 
That  doc  denvoiiftratc  thinly* 

Oeh,  ]*lc  ware  her  all  to  pccccs, 

/a^t,  Nay,but  be  wife,yet  wc  fee  nothing  done. 
Si  ic  in  ay  be  honci'i  yct^tcll  riK  hilt  rhis, 
Hauc  yon  jiot  rometimcs. fccnc  a  handkcrchcr. 
Spotted  With  (Irawbcrries  in  your  wiues  h^iiid. 

Oth,  I  gauc  her  fuch  a  orK:,tv\as  my  hvi\  gift. 

lag,  I  know  not  that,but  fad.  a  handkcrchcr, 
X  amTure  it  was  your  wiuesjdid  I  to  d^y 
Sec  Cafs!c  wipe  his  beard  with. 

Osh.  Iftbeih.i. 

I  fit  be  th2t,or  any, it  was  hers. 
It  fpcakcs  againft  her, with  the  other  proofes. 

Ot>h,  O  that  the  flaue  h  ad  forty  thottfand  Imes, 
Oiic  is  too  poore^too  wcake  for  niy  reiicn^c : 
Now  doc  I  fee  t  IS  tim^^ookc  here  /a^9. 
Ail  my  fond  loac,;hus  doe  I  blow  to  hcaucr*,.  -  tjs  gone. 
Arife  blackc  veiigeanccjirona  tiiy"  hollow  Cell, 
Yceld     O  louc  thy  crownc^and  hartcd  Tharon^^ 
To  lirranous  ha:e,f\veil  bofomc  with  thy  fraught. 
For  tis  of  Afpcrks  tongues. 

la^.  Pray  be  con  tent.  h  h^eiits^ 

Oik  O  blood,/rf£i?,!>iood. 

Jdg,  Patience  1  lay, your  mind  perhaps  may  cl)angit« 

Oth»  Ncucr: 
In  the  due  reucrencc  of  a  facrcd  row, 
I  here  ingagc  my  wotds* 

Jag.  D.)c  not  rife  yet: 
^VititciTcyoueuer-burninglighssaboue, 
You  Elements  that  chp  vs  rcundabo\ir,        !ago  k^eeitf, 
WicnciTe  that herc,/<i(^tf  doth  giuc  vp 
Tue  excellency  of  his  vvit/naad,heart. 
To  wvong*d  Othillis  feraicc :  Icthsos  CQmman^» 
A^id  to  obey  Jliaij  be  rcmorce, 

What 
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I  neivxDOfToj  irrnicc. 

YVhat  bloody  works  focuer, 

0th  I  grecrc  thy  ion e  : 
Not  xMih  yainc  thankcs^but  with  accepicnce  bountcoiWa 
iHBci  will  vpofi  the  mftantpuc  chccto'c, 
VVithin  thcfg  three  dayes^lctme  hcare  iKcc  fay, 
TKat  C affix's,  not  aliuc, 

Ja^,  My  frirnd  is  dead  ; 
Tis  (ionf  as  you  requcft,but  kthcr  liuc. 

Oih,  Dam  her  ic wJ  minks  •  O  <i4m  her, 
Come,goc  with  mc  apau  J  wiH  '.vkhdraw 
To  fur<ii(h  me  wir  h  Conic  fwift  meancs  of  licath. 
For  the  fairc  diucll  ?  now  art  thou  my  Leiutcnanr, 

Jm£»  I  am  your  o  woe  for  cncr, 

EnterDo(dc(t\ox)h  Emilia  an^tht  Ciwivm, 
JDef»  Do  you  know  (i: ra^whece  the  Leiwenanc  Cd(fji9  lies  ? 
C/#.  I  dare  not  fay  he  lics^ay  whcr?. 
X)//:  Why  man? 

if  a  Souldier  ,and  for  one  to  fay  a  Souldier  lics^is  Aabbiog, 
Def,  Go  tOjWhcrc  lodges  he  ? 

C/o,  I  know  not  where  he  lodges, and  for  mc  to  dcuifc  a  kuiging, 
and  loy  he  lies  tl*crc,wcifc  to  lie  in  ray  throatc. 

Defd.  Can  you  inquire  hun  out^nd  be  edified  by  report  V 

CU,  I  will  cathcchisLc  the  world  for  him,ihit  is ,  make  qucrtions 
And  by  tbcm  anrwer. 

Defile  Scekc  him,bi  J  him  come  hiiher^tcUhiml  hauc  moucd  my 
Lerd-iu  liis  bchalfc,and  hope  all  will  be  well. 

CU*  Todocthisiswithiritliccompafreofaman,  and  therefore 
rie  attempt  the  doing  of  it.  Extt. 

Defd.  V Vhetc  O^oiiid  I  loofe  that  bandkcrehcr  £mUM 

Em,  I  know  not  Ma  dam, 

DtJ.  Bdecue  mej  had  rather  loofe  my  pujfc 
Full  of  Crufadces :  and  buc  my  noble  Moore 
Is  true  of  minde^and  made  of  uo  facb  bafenelTc, 
As  kalous  creatures  are jtt  were  enough  j 
Tf>  p«*t  him  le  ill  thinkiug, 

Bm»  lsh<iK>tiealous , 

H4  ^'e/ 


'ine  Trageay  o/KJcn^iio 

Defd,  Who  he  >  1  rhinkc  the  Sun  where  he  was  bome. 
Drew  ail  fuch  humors  from  him.  Enur  Oi\\z\\o, 

Em^  Looke  where  he  comes » 

Def.  I  willnotleauchimnow, 
Let  Cufsio  be  cald  to  him  :  how  is  it  with  you  my  Lord  ? 

Oih,  Well  my  good  Lady  :  Ohardncffc  todiflcrr.blc : 
How  doc  you  Dejdomona  f 

Def,  Well>my  good  Lord. 

Oih,  Giucme  your  hand,  this  hand  is  moid  my  Lady. 

Def.  It.yet  has  fch  noage,nor  knowne  noforrow, 

Othr  Thjs  argues  fruitfulncffe  and  libcrall  heart. 
Not  hot  and  moift,ihis  hand  of  yours  requires 
A  fcqueder  from  liberty  :  fading  and  praying. 
Much  cadigation,  cxcrcifc  dcuout ; 
For  hecrc*s  a  young  and  fwctting  diucli  here. 
That  commonly  rebels  /  tis  a  good  hand, 
A.  frankc  one. 

Def,  You  may  indeed  fay  fo, 
For  twas  that  hand  chatgJiueaway  my  heart* 

Oih,  A  libcrall  hand^thc  hearts  of  old  gauc  hands. 
But  out  new  hcrraldry  is  hands,  not  hearts. 

Vef,  I  cannot  fpcakc  of  this,come,comc,your  promife* 

0th,  What  promifc  chuckc  ? 

Def  I  hauc  fent  to  bid  Cafsh  come  fpcake  with  you. 

Otb,  1  haue  a  fait  and  fuUen  jhumc  offends  me. 
Lend  me  thy  handkerrhcr, 

Def  Here  my  Lord. 

Ofh,  That  which  I  gaue  you. 

Def  1  hauc  it  not  about  mc 

Oth.  Not. 

Def  No  fail h  my  Lord. 

Oik  Thats afauii :  that handkcrchcr 
Did  an  Egyptian  to  my  mother  giuc. 
She  was  a  charmer^and  could  almoli  readc 
The  thoughts  ofpeopIe;fhe  told  her  while  (he  kept  it^ 
T'ys'ould  make  her  amiable^and  fubduc  my  father 
Iiuirely  to  her  loue :  But  if  flic  lott  it. 


Th€<tJVIooreof  Venice 

Ifitirciy  to  her  !ou<r :  But  if  (he  loR  it. 
Or  made  a  gift  of  it  nny  fathers  eye 
Should  hold  her  lothcIy,and  his  fpirits  fhould  hunt 
After  new  fancies:  flic  dying,  gauc  it  me. 
And  bid  me  whea  my  fate  would  h«ue  me  wiuc, 
Togiueit  her;  I  did  ib^and  take  Hecde  on  r, 
Make  it  a  darling,Ukc  your  pretiouj  eye, 
Toloofe,or  giue'c  away, were  fuch  perdition. 
As  nothing  elfe  could  match. 
Difd.  rrtpoiTtble? 

Oth^  Tis  true,ihere's  magicke  in  the  web  of  it, 
A  Sybcll  that  had  numbred  ih  the  world. 
The  Sun  to  make  two  hundred  compaflcs^ 
In  her  prophctique  fury ^fo wed  the  workc  ; 
The  wormcs  were  hallowed  that  did  breed  thefiike, 
And  it  was  died  in  Mummy,wrth  the  skilfull 
Conferues  of  maidens  hearts. 

Def.  Ifaithi'fttrue? 

0th.  Moft  vcritablc,thereforc  lookc  to'c  well. 
Vef.  Then  wouidtoGod,ihat  I  had  ncucr  fccnc  it. 
0th,  Ha, wherefore? 

Bcf.  Why  doe  you  fpeake  fo  ttartingly  and  raftily. 
Oth.  rft  loft  ?  i'ft  gone  ?  fpcake,isit  out  o'thc Way? 
Def,  Heauenbleflc  v$« 
0  th.  Say  you? 

Def*  Tc  is  not  loft,buc  what  and  if  it  were  ? 
0th.  Ha. 

Def,  I  fay  it  is  not  loft. 

Oth,  Fetch'cjlci  me  fee  it, 

Def,  Why  fo  I  can  fir,buc  I  will  not  now, 
This  is  a  trickcjto  put  rac  from  my  fuite, 
I  pray  let  Cafm^hc  receiu'd  againe- 

0th.  Irctch  me  that  handkerchcr,my  rnind  mifgiucs. 
Def  Come,comc,you»H  ncuer  mcetc  a  vnott  fu fficieut 

Oth»  The  handkercher. 

Def  Ipray  talkcmeofC<«/5w, 

Oth^  The  handkercher. 

I 
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Vef,  A  man  that  all  his  time^ 
Hatb  founded  his  good  fortunes  on  your  loiw, 
Shard  dangers  with  you. 
96  Oth,  Thehandkcrchcr. 

Dtf.  I  faith  you  arc  too  blame. 
Oth»  Zouns,  ExH. 
Em,  Is  nor  this  man  iealous  ? 
Dtf.  I  ne're  faw  this  before : 
Sure  clierc's  fome  wonder  in  this  handkeccher^ 
1  am  moft  vnhappy  in  the  loffc. 

EnttT  I  a  go  and CafTio* 
Em,  Tis  wot  a  yccre  or  two  fhcwcs  vs  a  man, 
Thcy^re  all  but  rtomacks.and  we  all  but  fbodc ; 
They  eate  vs  hungcriy,and  when  they  arc  full, 
They  belch  ys ;  lookeyou>0//w  and  my  husband* 
lag.  There  is  no  other  way.tis  Gic  moll  doe  it. 
And  loc  the  happiiieffe,goe,and  iir^portune  her. 

Def.  How  now  good  C^p/o^what's  the  news  with  you 
Caf,  Madam,nr5y  former  fuicc :  1  doc  befcech  you. 
That  by  your  vertuousmcanes,!  may  againc 
Exirt,and  be  a  member  of  his  loue, 
Whom  T,with  all  the  duty  of  my  heart, 
Inchrely  honour,!  would  not  be  delayed : 
If  my  oftcncc  be  offuch  mortal!  kind. 
That  neither  fcruice  paft,nor  prcfcnt  lorrowcs^ 
Nor  purpos'd  merrit,  in  futurity 
Can  ranfome  me,into  his  loue  againe 
But  to  know  fo^muft  be  my  benefit. 
So  fhall  I  cJoth  me  in  a  forced  content. 
And  fhoote  my  fclft  vp  in  fome  other  coujrfc,. 
To  fortunes  almes, 

Def*  Alas  thrice  gentle  Cajsto, 
My  aduocationis  not  now  in  tune; 
My  Lord  is  not  my  Lord^nor  {hould  I  know  him, 
Were  he  in  fauour^as  in  humor  akred. 
So  helpe  me,euery  fpirit  fanflified^ 
As  I  haue  fpoken  fo?  you,  all  my  beft^ 

And 
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To  haue  him  fee  mc  woman*d« 

Bian,  But  that  you  doe  not  loue  me 
I  pray  you  bring  mc  on  the  way  alittle, 
And  ray,if  I  fball  fee  you  foonc  at  night. 

C4f  Tisbutaiuile  way,that  Icanhnngyou, 
For  1  attend  hcre,but  Tie  fee  you  fopnc, 

Bian,  Tis  very  good,I  rauft  be  circumflanc'd. 

£/j/fr  la  go  W  Othello, 

Jdg.  W  ill  you  thinkcfo? 

0th,  Thinkefo/^^o* 

l0g,  What^to  ktfle  i»  priuatc } 

0th,  An  vnauthoriz'd  kific. 

Id^,  Or  to  be  naked  w  ith  her  friend  abed. 
An  hcure,  or  more,not  trcaning  any  barme. 

Oth,  Naked  abed  /4^<>,and  not  mcane  harnie  > 
Jt  is  hypocrite  jgainll  the  diucll : 
They  that  meanc  vcrtuoufly  ,and  yet  doe  fb, 
The  diuell  iheir  vertuc  tcn-.prsjand  they  tempt  hcaucn; 

l4g.  So  they  doe  Hothinn,iis  a  veniall  flip ; 
But  it  I  giue  my  wife  a  handkcrchcr. 
What  then? 

Why  then  tis  hers  my  Lordjind  being  hers. 
She  may,!  thir.ke,beftow\  on  any  man. 

Oik  She  is  prote^rcs  of  her  honoiu  to. 
May  (he  giue  that? 

,  lag.  Her  honour  is  an  effence  that's  not  fcenc. 
They  haue  k  very  oft>that  haue  it  not  ? 
But  for  the  handkerchcr. 

Otk  By  heauen,!  would  moft  gbdly  haue  forgot  it? 
Thou  fai dfl  (O  it  comes  oVe  my  memory^ 
As  doth  the  Raucn  0  rc  the  infc^cd  houfe^ 

I  4  Bod 
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Bociing  to  all.)  He  had  my  hankerchcr. 
/flf^.  I, what  of  that  ? 
Oth*  That's  no:  fo  good  now* 

laj^.  What  if  1  had  Gid  I  had  fccnc  him  do  you  wrong? 
Or  heard  him  fay  (as  knauej  be  fuch  abroad) 
Who  hauingby  their ownc  importunate  iiiitc. 
Or  by  the  voluntaty  dotage  of  fomc  miflris, 
Conuinced,orii:pphed  them,cannotchufc, 
Bucthey  murt  blab. 

Oth,  Hath  he  faid  any  thing? 

Ug.  He  hach  my  Lord, but  be  you  Weil  afiur'd. 
No  more  then  hce'i  vnfwcarr, 

0th.  What  hath  he  fayd? 

litg.  Faith  that  he  did    1  know  not  what  he  did. 

0th*  But  what:*  Lyc. 

Oth.  With  her? 

lag*  With  hereon  her, what  you  will. 

Oth.  Lie  with  hcr,lic  on  her  >  Wc  fay  lie  on  hcr,whcn  they  bely 
her ;  lye  with  her,  Z-ouns,  that*s  fulfome,handkerchcrs,Confe{lion, 
hankcrchers*  Hefals  downe. 

hg.,  Worke  on  my  medicine,  workc ;  thus  credulous  foolcs  arc 
caught,and  many  worthy  and  chafte  dames,  euenthus  all  guiltlclfe,  . 
mectc  reproach ;  What  bo  my  Lord^my  Lord  I  h^yOtheHo^^- how 
now  Ciijsh,  Enter  Ca  (fio. 

Caf*  What  s  the  matter  ? 

lag.  My  Lord  is  falne  into  an  Epilcpfy, 
This  is  his  iecond  fir ^hc  had  one  ycSerday, 

Caf,  Rub  him  about  the  Temples. 

Ji^,  No,forbcarc, 
The  Lcthcrgic,muR  haus  his  quiet  courfc, 
Tf  not  he  foames  at  mojachjand  by  and  by 
Brcakcs  out  to  fauage  madnclTc:  lookc  he  ftirrcs: 
Dec youwithdraw  your  fclfe  a  htt^c  while. 
He  will  rccoucr  Ikaight^whcn  he  is  gone , 
i  would  on  great  occafion  fpcake  with  you; 
How  is  iiGeneralljhaue  you  not  hur?  your  head  ? 

Cth,  Docftthoumockemc? 

 I 
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Ug^  Imockcyou?  no  byHcaucn, 
Would  you  would  beare  your  fortunes  like  a  man, 

0th,  A  horned  ipan's  a  iTiottftcr,and  a  bcaft. 

lag,  Thcrc^s  many  a  bcaft  then  in  a  populous  City, 
Aiul  maiiy  a  ciuill  monftcr. 

O///  Didheconfcflc? 

Idg,  Good  fir  be  a^man, 
Thinkc  cuery  bearded  fcllow,that  s  b«t  yoaVd, 
May  dtaw  with  you,there*s  millions  now  aliue. 
That  nightly  lyes  in  thofc  vnproper  beds. 
Which  they  dare  fwcarc  peculiar :  your  cafe  is  better: 

0  lis  the  fpitcof  hell,thc  fiends  arch  mockf. 
To  Up  a  wanton  in  a  fcture  Coach, 

And  to  foppofc  her  chaUe :  Nojct  mc  know, 
And  knowing  what  I  am,l  know  >fvhat  (he  (hall  be# 

0th,  O  thou  art  wifc^tiscertaine. 

I4g.  Stand  you  awhile  aparr» 
Confine  your  fclfc  but  in  a  patient  lid : 
Whilft  you  were  here  ere  while,iT»ad  with  your  gricfc, 
A  paffton  inoft  vnruting  fuch  a  man, 
Cufsio  came  hither,!  (liiftcd  him  away. 
And  layed  good  fcufcvpon  your  cxtacy, 
Bid  him  anon  rctirc,and  here  fpcakc  with  me, 
the  which  he  promifdc  :  but  incaue  your  fclfc. 
And  marke  the  Iecres,thc  Iibes,and  notable  fcorncs. 
That  dwell  in  cuery  region  of  hii  face ; 
For  I  will  make  him  tell  the  talc  anew, 
Whcrc,hoWjhow  oft,how  long  agoe,and  when. 
He  has^and  is  againe  to  cope  your  wife  : 

1  fayjbut  matkc  his  icafturcmary  patience. 
Or  I  ll^.aU  fay  ,yGU  arc  all  in  ali/m  fpiccnc. 
And  nothing  of  a  man« 

0th,  Docft  thou  hearc  hgc, 
I  will  be  found  iiioft  cunniiig  in  my  patience  j 
But  docft  thou  hcare,inoft  bloody. 

That's  not  amiffc : 
But  yet  kecpe  time  in  all ;  will  you  wnbdraw  ? 
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Kow  will  I  queftion  Cafsioof  Bianca; 

A  hufwifc  that  by  felling  her  defires, 

Buys  her  felfe  bread  and  cloachcs :  k  is  a  Creature, 

Tliac  dotes  on  Cafsio :  as  tis  the  ftninipeis plague 

To  beguile  many,and  be  beguild  by  one,  Ew^.Caflio? 

Hc,whcn  he  hcj»res  of  her,cannoc  refrainc 

From  the  cxceHe  of  laughter :  here  he  comes  : 

As  he  £balirmile^O/^^//(3l'hall  goemad, 

And  his  vnbookifli  iealoufie  muft  contter 

PooreC<j/>/a/rmilcs,gcfturcs,and  light  beh^iuiour, 

Quite  in  the  wrong:  Hew  doe  you  now  Lciutenant  * 

O/.  The  vvorfcr^thac  you  giuc  n)e  the  addition. 
Whole  want  euen  kills  mc- 

lag^  Ply  Defdemona  vi?ell^and  you  are  Cure  on't  • 
Now  ifthisfuiie  h^mBianca^fO'^'i 
How  guickly  fhould  you  fpeed. 

Caf,  Alas  poore  Catiue. 

Oth,  Lookc  how  he  iaughes  already. 

lag,  I  ncuer  knew  a  womanloue  man  fo. 

Cdf*  Alas  poore  roguc,l  thinke  ifaitb  Hie  loUes  nnc. 

Oth^  Now  he  denyes  it  faiotly,aiid  laughes  it  out. 

lag,  Dec  you  heare  Cafsio  > 

Oth,  Now  he  importunes  him  to  tcllit  on, 
Gocto,well(aid, 

Ug»  She  giues  it  out  that  youfiiall  marry  her. 
Doc  you  intend  it? 

Caf.  Ha,ha,ha. 

0th,  Doe  you  triumph  Roman,doc  you  triumph  ? 
Caf,  I  many  her?  I  prethec  beare  fomc  charity  to  my  wit. 
Doc  not  thinke  it  fo  Ynwhoiefome ;  ha,ba,ha. 
Oih,  So/ojCo/o.laugh  that  wins. 
lag.  Faith  the  cry  goes,youi'hall  marry  her* 
Caf  Preethec  fay  true, 
lag^  1  am  a  very  villaine  elfe, 
0th,  Hayouftot'dmewcll, 

Cat.  This  istherhonkieb  owngiuin^eusjfheisperrwadcd  I  wll 
marry  hereout  of  her  ownc  loue  and  ftattcry.notout  of  my  promife. 

0th. 
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OA*       beckons  mc^iow  he  begins  the  ftory . 

Caf,  Shcwashcefecurnnow,  fticc haunts trc hi cuery place,  I 
Wis  tothcr  <Jay,t9lkine  on  chc  fca  banke,with  ccrtiiae  Venetians  ^zx\i 
thither  comes  this  bauole^by  this  hand  (he  fals  thus  about  my  neck* 

Otbt  Crymg,OclearcC*i/jr/tf,asitwere:bisicfturc  imports  it. 

Caf*  So  lungs,and  loll5,and  wccpcs  vpoD  mej  fo  halcs,»iid  puis 
mc,ha,h3,ha. 

0«A,  Nov/  he  tells  how  fh«  pluckt  him  to  my  C  hambcr, 
Ifecchatnofc  ofyour$,but  notchatd«gI  fiiallthrow  c  to* 

Cdf  WciljIroufVlcauc  her  company.  £w/^Bianca. 

Ia^^  Before  iTie,lookc  where  {he  comef, 
ris  luch  another  ficho;  marry  t  per fum'd  one,  what  doc  yoa  mranc 
by  this  banting  of  me. 

Bum.  Let  the  diuel  and  his  dam  haunt  you,  what  did  you  meanc 
by  that  fame  hjMidkcrchcr,  you  gauemcccucn  now?  I  was  a  fine 
foole  to  takt  it;  I  muft  take  out  the  whole  worke,a  likely  pcece  of 
worke,  that  you  fhculd  fiqd  it  in  yoiir  chamber,  and  not  know  who 
left  it  there  :  this  is  Tome  minxes  token,  and  I  muft  take  out  the 
Yvorke;  therc^giue  it  the  hobby  horfe,  wherefocucr  you  had  it ,  V\i 
take  out  noworkcoa'c. 

Cf/i  How  now  my  fwccte  BMftcaJaovt  now^how  now  ? 

0th,  By  heaucn  that  fliould  be  my  handkerchcr. 

imfi.  An  you'll  come  to  fupper  to  nighr,  you  may ,  an  you  wiil 
not^come  when  you  arc  next  prepar'd  for.  Exit* 

Jag,  Aficrhcr,  after  her, 

Caf  Faith Iniuft,(licc*il railc i*thcftrccte  dfe. 

A<f .  Will  you  fup  there  f 

Caf  Faith limend To. 

lag.  Well ,1  may  chance  to  fee  you,for  I  would  very  faine  fpeake 
with  you. 

Caf  Prcethcc  come, will  you  ? 

lag,  GQeto,r*ynomorei  ExitC^IXxo* 

Oih^  How  Ibali  I  n^urdcr  him  la^o  ? 

lag^  Did  you  pcrcciue^w  he  laughed  at  his  t ice  } 

0th.  OfagOj 

lag*  A  nd  did  you  fee  the  handkerchc  r  i 
0th.  Wasthatmine^ 

K  Jag. 
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Kow  will  I  queftion  Cafsioo^ Bianca; 

A  hufwifc  that  by  felling  her  defires, 

Buys  herfelfe  bread  and  doachcs :  k  is  a  Creature, 

Tl>ac  dotes  on  Cafsio :  as  tis  the  flninipeis plague 

To  beguile  many,and  be  beguild  by  one,  £>/#.Caffio? 

Hc,whcn  he  hcares  of  her,cannoc  refrainc 

From  the  cxceHe  of  laughter  :  here  he  comes ; 

As  he  fhall  ^vrHk^Othelto  lliall  goe  mad, 

And  his  Ynbookifli  ieaioufie  mufi;  confter 

PooreCtf/>/V/rmilcs,g€flurcs,and  light  beh^iuiour, 

Quite  in  the  wrong.*  Hew  dos you  now  Leiutenant ' 

C4[,  The  vvorfcr,thaL  you  giuc  nic  the  addition. 
Whole  want  eucn  kills  me. 

lag^  Ply  Defdemona  well ^and  yoti  are  filre  on't  • 
Now  if  this  fuiic  lay  in  Biancas  pov^. 
How  caickly  fhould  you  fpeed. 

Ca(\  Alas  poore  Catiue. 

Oih,  Lookc  how  he  iaughes  already. 

lag,  I  ncucr  knew  a  womanloue  man  To. 

Cdf»  Alas  poore  rogue,!  thinke  ifatth  (he  loUes  me. 

Oths  Now  he  denycs  it  faiotly,and  iaughes  it  out, 

lag.  Dee  you  heare  Cafsh  ? 

Ofh,  Now  he  importunes  him  to  tell  it  on, 
Cocio,well(aid, 

Idg,  She  giues  it  out  that  youfiiall  marry  her. 
Doc  you  intend  it? 

Caf,  Ha,ha,ha, 

Oth,  Doe  you  triumph  Roman,doe  you  triumph  ? 
Caf,  I  marry  her?  I  prethce  bcare  fomc  charity  to  my  wit. 
Doc  not  thinke  it  fo  Ynwhoiefome ;  ha,ba,ba. 
Oih,  So,ro,ro,ro,laugluhat  wins. 
lag.  F aich  the  cry  goes,yau  fhall  marry  her* 
Caf  Preethec  fay  true. 
lag,  1  am  a  very  villaine  elCe^ 
0$h,  Hayouftor'dmewcll 

Caf,  This  is  the  rhonkies  own  giuin^  ous^fhe  is  perfwaded  I  wil 
marry  hereout  of  her  owne  loue  and  flattcry.notout  ofmy  promife. 

0th, 
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Otb*  laga  b«ckons  mc ^low  he  begins  the  ftory . 

Caf,  She  w«8 hccre cue n now,  fticc haunts trc in  cuery  place ,  I 
WM  cother  <Jay,tslkir)g  on  the  fca  bankc,wiih  ccrtiinc  yenetHms^zw^ 
thither  comes  this  baublc,by  this  hand  (he  fals  thus  about  my  iKck» 

Otb*  Crying,OdcarcC*j/jr^,asit  were:  bis  icfturc  imports  it. 

Cttf,  So  hangs^and  IoIlj,and  wccpcs  vpon  me;  fo  haic$,and  puis 
mc»ha,ha,ha. 

0th,  Now  he  tells  liow  fhspluckthim  tomy  Chamber^ 
Ifccthatnofc  ofyours.but  noithatd«gI  fliallthrow't  to. 

Cdf  WcHflrouftlcauc  her  company.  Enter  ^\%t\c^» 

la^^  Before  ms,lookc  wiicrc  (he  comes, 
ris  fuch  another  ficho;  marry  t  per fum'd  one,  what  doc  yoa  mcanc 
by  this  banting  of  me. 

Bum,  Lee  the  diuel  and  his  dam  haunt  you,  what  did  you  meanc 
by  that  fame  hau^dkcrcher,  you  gauemcccucn  now?  I  was  a  fine 
foolc  to  take  it;  Imufttakc  out  the  whole  worke,a  likely  pcece  of 
workc,  that  you  fhculd  fii)d  it  in  your  chamber,  and  not  know  who 
left  it  there  :  this  is  fomc  minxes  token,  and  I  muft  take  out  the 
Yvorke;  therc^giue  it  the  hobby  horfe,  whcrcfocucr  you  had  it ,  Vit 
take  out  no  workc  oa'c. 

Qnf*  How  now  my  fwcctc  BUftcM^iiovt  now^how  now  ? 

0th,  By  heaucn  that  fliould  be  my  handkachcr. 

Buuj,  An  youll  come  to  fupper  to  nighr,  you  may ,  an  you  wttt 
not,come  when  you  arc  next  prepared  for.  ExH* 

Jag,  Aftcrhcr,  after  her. 

Caf  Faith Irouftjfticc'il railc i*thcftreele  clfe. 

/^jf  •  Will  you  fup  there  f 

Caf,  Faith  I  intend  fo. 

lag,  Wcll,I  may  chance  to  fee  you,for  I  would  very  faine  fpeake 
with  you, 

Caf  Prccthcc  comejwill  you  ? 

Jag.  Goerojfaynomorei  ExiiC^l^xo, 
Oih,  How  (hall  1  murder  hjm  Jaj^o? 
Jag,  Did  you  perceiue,how  i)e  laughed  at  his  rice  } 
0th,  Olago, 

lag.  And  did  you  fee  the  handkerchcr  f 
Qth.  Wasthatmine? 


TheT ^dgeiy  of Othello 

Oth,  I  would  hauc  him  nioeyearcs  a  killing;  aitiie  wooian^a  faire 
v.'oman  ,a  fwcctc  womin. 
Z^^.  Nay  you  muft  forget. 

Oth.  A  nd  let  her  rot  and  pcrifh  ,  and  be  daraVd  to  roght,for  flit 
{hail  iiotllue/  no,  my  heart  is  turn*  d  to  ilonc;!  ftrike  it,  and  it  hum 
my  hand :  O  the  woifld  has  not  a  fwcetcr  creature,  (he  might  lie  by 
an  Empcrours  (ide,anii  command  him  taskcs. 

Jag.  Nay  that's  not  your  way* 

Oth^  Hang  her  J  doc  but  fay  what  {be  i»;  Sodehcatc  withhcr 
needle,  an  admirable mufition,  O  (hecwill  fing  the  fauagenefle 
out  of  a  Beare ;  of  fo  hye  and  plenttous  wit  and inuention* 

lag,  Shcc's  the  woric  for  all  this... 

Oih^  A  thoufand  thoufand  times ;  aud  then  of  fo  gentle  a  con- 
dition. 

lag,  l,too  gentle., 

Oth,  1  that's  certaincjbut  yet  the  pitty  of  it  /4^a,  the  pitty. 
I4,  Ifyou  be  fo  fondouer  her  iniquity.giue  her  patent  to  ofteud^ 
for  if  it  touches  not  you^it  comes  neere  ito  body. 
Ot^.  I  will  chop  her  into  mcffes  —  cuckold  me  I 
Jag.  O  tis  fbule  in  her. 
0th.  With  mine  Officer. 
Jag*  That's  fouler, 

Osh,  Getmcfome  poilboAt^tf  ,  this  night  Tie  not  cxpoftulate 
with  hcr^^i^  her  body  and  beauty  f  nprouide  my  minde  agen  ,  this 
night  f4g&, 

J^g,  Doc  it  not  with  poifon  >  ttranglc  her  in  her  bed  ^  cuca  the 
bed  fte  hath  contaminated. 

Oth,  Coodjgoodjthc  iufiice  of  it  pkafes  very  good. 

Jag.  And  for  Ci/wjct  me  bic  his  vndtrtakcr :  you  Biai!  hesHrCv 
more  by  mid  night.  A  Trumpet. 

Enter Lodouico^Defdemona^W  J'-Urva^^ff, 

0th.  Etcellcnigood: 
What  Trumpet  is  that  fame? 

Jag9  Something  from  Venice  fure,tis  Lodauicoy 
Come  fjiom  the  Dtike,and  fee  your  vN'ifcis  with  hiftV 
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lid.  Cod  fauc  the  worthy  GcncraU. 
0th.  With  all  my  heart  fir* 
Lfd.  The  Duke  and  Senators  o^Vtniet  greetc  you. 
Ofh.  I  kilTc  tl  c  inftrurocntof  their  pleafutes. 
Dtf  And  what  i  the  ncwcs  good  coufcn  Lodou'ico  ? 
lag.  I  am  very  ^ad  to  fee  you  Seignior :  —  welcome  to  Cjfus* 
Lod.  I  thanke  you,how  docs  Leiutenant  C^sn} 
lag.  Liuesfir, 

Dif.  Gjufcrtjtherc's  fahiebetwcenebimandmy  Lordj 
An  vnkind  brcach,buc  you  fliall  make  all  wei]« 
Otb.  Are  you  furc  of  that  ? 
Def.  My  Lord. 

Oth.  This  failc  you  not  to  doe^as  you  will.  — » 

Lod,  He  did  not  cal1,hec*s  bufic  in  the  paper : 
Is  there  diuifion  betwcciie  thy  Lord  and  Cafsio  ? 

Def,  A  moft  vnhappy  onc,I  would  doc  much 
To  attone  the  ro  .for  the  lo  we  1  bcarc  to  Cafiig.  f 

Oth,  Fitc  and  Brimrtone, 

Bcf.  My  Lord. 

Oth.  Arc  you  wife  ? 

Befd,  VVhatjis  he  angry  ? 

Lod.  May  be  the  letter  mou'd  him; 
For  as  I  tbinke,they  doe  command  him  home. 
Deputing  C««/j?w in  his  gouerncment. 

Ve[d.  By  my  troc  b,I  am  glad  on*t. 

Otb,  Indeed. 

Def.  My  Lord. 

Oth,  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  mad. 

Def.  How  fwecte  Othello  ? 

Oth.  Dmell. 

Def,  X  hauenot  dcferud  this. 

Lod.  My  Lord,this  would  not  be  beleeu'd  in  Fenkei 
Tho  I  ftiould  fwcarc  1  faw't :  lis  very  much. 
Make  her  amcnds,(lic  wccpcs. 

Oth.  ODiucll,DiueU, 
If  that  the  earth  could  tceme  with  Women  s  teares  256 
Each  drop  (he  falls,would  proue  a  Crocadilc ; 
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Out  of  my  (ighc, 

J>ef,  I  will  not  flay  to  offend  you* 

Lod.  Truely  an  obedient  Lady  t 
I  c^oc  bcfcech  yourLord{hip,caIibcr  backc. 

OtL  Miftriffe. 

Bef  My  Lord. 

0th.  What  would  you  with  her  fir  ? 
hcd,  WhoJmyLordf 

Oth,  I,you  did  wifli  that  I  would  make  her  tiimc 
Sir  (he  can  turnc,and  turnc^and  yet  go  on, 
And  turnc  ag3ine,and  (be  can  wccpe  fir,  wecpc; 
And  rhcc'$obedienf,as  you  fayjobedicnt ; 
Very  obedient,procccd  you  in  your  tcares, 
Conccrmng  this  fir ;  O  well  painted  paflion : 
I  am  commanded  here  —  get  you  away. 
Pic  fend  for  you  anoit :  — Sir,l  obey  tlvc  mandat. 
And  will  returnc  to  hcncc,auanr, 
Cafsio  fl)all  hauc  my  place;  and  fir  to  night 
1  doc  intreatc  that  we  may  fap  together, 

You  are  welcome  iir  to  Cjifres goatcs  and  monkiej.  Exit, 

Lod,  Is  this  the  noble  Moor c,whom our  full  Senate 
Call  all  in  all  fufficient  ?  This  the  noble  nature. 
Whom  paffion  ccwld  not  fhakc?  Whole  folid  vcrtuf. 
The  fhot  of  accident,nor  dart  of  chance 
Could  neither  graze,npr  peirce  ? 

lag.  He  is  much  changed. 

Lod*  Are  his  wits  fafe  ?  is  he  not  light  of  brainc  f 

lag.  He's  I  hat  he  is,!  miy  not  breathe  my  ccnfare. 
What  he  might  be,if  as  he  mightj^he  is  not^ 
1  would  to  heauen  he  were. 

Led.  Whatjftfike  his  wife. 

lag.  Faith  that  was  iiot  fo  well;  yet  would  I  knew 
That  ilroake  would  proucthc  worfl. 

Led.  Ji  it  his  vfe  ? 
Or  did  the  letters  vvorkc  vpon  his  blood* 
And  new  create  this  fault  ? 

fag.  hhf^hs^ 

It 
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Tm  moore  of  v  enice^  w^. 

ItJiYWthoncdyinmeto  fpc^kc,  ^^'^ 
What  1  haucfccnc  and  knovvne>you  (hall  obfcruchim, 
And  his  ownc  courfcs  will  denocc  him  (o. 
That  I  may  faue  my  fpccch :  d^c  but  goe  after. 
And  markc  how  he  continues, 

Lod,  I  am  forry  that  I  am  decciu'd  in  him. 

Exennt^   

E«//r  Othello  WEmiliia,  lYii. 
OtK  You  hauefeene  nothing  then, 
Em*  Nor  cucr  heard,oor  eucr  did  fufpefl* 
Oih,  Ycs,and  you  hauc  rccncC#i///p  and  flic  together, 
Em.  But  then  1  faw  no  harmr,and  then  I  heard 
Each  Tillable  that  bieath  made  vp  betwccnc  em. 
0th.  What,did  they  ncucr  whifpcr  ? 
Em,  Neuer,my  Lord, 
Otk  Nor  fend ypu  out  o*ihe way? 
Em,  Neucr. 

0th,  To  fetch  bet  fan>hcr  mask^bcr  gIoU€$,Ttortiothiiig> 
£iw,  Ncuerjmy  Lord. 
Oth.  That's  ftrangc. 

Em,  1  durft  my  Lord^to  wager  flic  is  honcft, 
Laydownc  my  fouleatihkc  :  ifyouthinkc  other, 
Remoue  your  thought,it  doth  abulc  your  bofome. 
If  any  wretch  ha  put  this  iajcur  head. 

Let  heaucns  requite  it  with  the  Serpents  curfe,  le 
For  if  flic  be  not  honefl^chaltejand  true, 
There's  no  man  happy, the  purcttof  her  Sex 
Is  foulc  as  flandcr.  Exit  Emillia# 

Oth,  Bid  her  come  hither,  goe^ 
She  faycs  enougb,yet  flic's  a  fimplc  bawd  e,  20 
That  cannot  fay  as  much ;  this  is  a  fubtlc  whore, 
A  clofet,lccke  and  key,oF  villainous  fecrcis. 
And  yet  fiiee'll  kneele  and  pray  J  ha  feene  her  do*t:. 

fifrerDefdemona  WEmillia* 

DeJ,  My  Lordjwhat  is  your  will  ? 

Otk  Pray  chucke  come  hither. 

JDef  W  hat  is  your  pJcafurc  ? 
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7  Ije  Tragedy  Of  KJlhm^ 

Oth,  let  mc  fee  your  eyes '  -  lookc  in  my  face, 

Def  What  horrible  fancy's  this? 

Ow,  Sorrieofyour  fan(>bon  mtOrifie, 
Leauc  procreanis  alone>and  fl^ir  the  dore, 
CoffejOr  cry  hem, if  any  body  come, 
Your  inittery,youriri(i:(ry  :  nayclifpatch*  Em, 

Def  Vponrny  kr>ees,whac  docs  yourfpccch  import  ? 
I  vndcrdand  a  fury  in  your  words, 
Bnc  no:  the  words. 

0th.  Why,wim  art  thou > 

Def  Your  wife  my  Lord,  your  true  and  loyall  wife. 

Oth.  Comc,fwcareir,dam  thyfclfe, 
Lcaft  being  hke  one  <5f  heaucn^ihc  diueils  themfciucs 
Siiould  feare  to  ccafe  thee^thcrcforebc  double dambd, 
Swcarc  thou  art  honci^, 

Dif.  Heaucn  doth  trucJy  know  ir. 

0th,  Heauen  truely  knowes,ihat  thou  art       as  hell. 

I><f/I  To  \vhom,my  Lord,with  whom  ?  how  am  I  faUc? 

0th,  O  Df/c/^w<7«4,away^a way, away. 

Dfff,  Alas  the  hcauy  day,  why  do  you  vvccpe  ? 
Am  I  the  occadon  of  thofb  ccares  my  Lord  f 
ifhapiy  you  my  father  doe  rufpc6V, 
An  Inrtiument  of  this  your  calling  backe, 
Lay  not  your  blame  on  me ;  ifyou  haue  lefs;  him, 
VVhy  1  haue  left  him  roo. 

Oth,  Had  it  pleas'd  heaucn 
To  try  mc  with  afHiflionjkad  he  ram'd 
All  kiiides  of  forcs,and  fl-james  on  my  bare  bead, 
Steep'd  me  inpouerty,co  the  very  lips, 
Giuen  to  captiu'Ky,me  and  my  hopes, 
I  fhduld  hnuc  found  in  fomc  part  of  my  foulc 
A  drop  of  patience;  but  alas,co  make  iitc 
A  fixed figurCjfor  the  time  of  fcornc. 
To  point  bis  flow  vnmouing  fingers  at  -^ob^  oh, 
Yei  could  1  bcarctliat  toa,Vi€ll,very  wclf. 
But  there  ;  where  I  haue  garncr'd  vp  my  hca^^ 
WKf  re  either  I  muft  liuc^or  be  are  no  lite, 


The 


Ihe^Mooreof  Venice. 

The  buntaine,from  the  which  my  currant  ruunes. 

Or  clfc  dryes  vp  >  to  be  difcardcd  thence, 

Or  kccpe  it  as  a  Ccrtcrne,  for  fouicToadcs 

To  knot  and  gcndcriii :  turnc  thy  complexion  thcrt, 

Patience  t)by  young  and  rofc-lip'd  Ghcrubin , 

I  here  looke  grim  asHcll. 

Def,  1  hope  my  noble  Lord  ellccmcs  mc  honcft. 

0th,  O  I,as  fumniers  flics^are  in  the  fhamblcJ, 
That  qukkca  eucn  with  blowing  : 

0  thou  blackc  wcede,why  arc  fo  loucly  faire  ? 
Thou  fmeir^l  To  rvvecte,that  the  fence akcs  at  iIkc, 
Would  thou  hadft  nc'rc  bin  borne* 

Def^  AlaSjVv'hat  ignorant  (innc  haue  I  committed  ? 

Oth,  Was  this  faire  papcr,this  mod  gcodly  bookc. 
Made  to  v\^ite  whore  on  ?  —  What, committed  f 
Heaucn  Hops  the  nofe  at  it,and  the  Moone  winkcs, 
The  bawdy  wind,that  kiffcsaUit  mcetes. 
Is  huftic  within  the  hallow  mine  of  earth. 
And  will  not  hear* i :    whatcomiriittcd,*  impudent  (lrumpc«. 

X)</.  By  heaucn  you  doe  me  wrong. 

Otk.  Are  not  you  a  firumpet  ? 

Def  No^as  I  amaChriftian: 
If  to  prcfcrue  this  veffcll  for  my  Lord, 
f  rDsn  any  hated  foule  vnlawfull  touchy 
Be  not  to  be  a  ftrumpet,  1  am  none. 

0th,  What,  not  a  whore? 

T>cj,  No^aslfhallbcfaucd.  t'we^ Emrllia^ 

0th,  IftpoffibU? 

Def  Oheauenforgiuenefte. 

Oth.  I  cry  you  mercy, 

1  tookc  you  tor  that  cunning  whore  of  Venice^ 
That  married  with  Oihila  i  yoa  miftriflc, 
That  hauc  the  office  oppofite  to  S,  Pettr^ 
And  keepes  the  gates  ini\ciVl^you,you,you ; 

We  ha  done  our  courfe ;  therc*^  money  for  your  paines, 
I  pray  you  turnc  the  key>and  keepe  our  counfelK  £*ir'« 
£93t^  Alas,what  docs  ihi^  Gtmlwan  conccUw  ?  _  - 
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How  doc  you  Madam,ho  w  doe  you  my  good  Lady  ? 
Def,  Faiih  halfc  aClecpe, 

Em*  Good  Madam,  what's ihc  matteif  wich  my  Lord  > 

Def.  With  who? 

Why  with  my  Lord  Madam. 

Vef  I  ha  none,doe  not  talkc  to  me  Emillia^ 
I  cannot  wccpc,nor  anfwcr  haue  I  none, 
But  whac  ihould  goc  by  water :  preethee  to  mght 
Lay  on  my  bed  our  wedding  (hcctes^rcmembcr. 
And  callihy  husbatid  higher, 

Em,  Hereija  changeindecd.  Exit. 

^Def.  lis  mcecc  I  (liould  be  vCdc  fo,  very  well  j 
How  hauc  I  bin  bct}au*d,thache  might  ftickc 
TItc  fmallcft  optnioo,on  my  great  c(l  abuf?, 

lagk  What  is  your  pleafiifc  Madam,  Enter  \%go. 
How  ill  whh yoii  >  ^nd BmilTiaf 

Def*  I  camior  tell  .*  thole  that  doe  teach  yoting  babes 
Doe  it  with  gentle  mcanes,and  eafie  taskcs. 
He  might  ha  chid  me  fo,fof  in  good  faith, 
lam  a  child  at  chiding. 

/4^».  Whac  is  the  matter  Lady  > 

Em^  Alas  Ia^a,my  Lord  hath  fobcvvhot'd  her^ 
Throwne  fuph  dcfpitejand  heauy  scrmcs  vpon  her. 
As  trCic  hearts  cannot  beare. 

Def,  Ami  that  name  fa^^} 

Imjt,  What  name  faire  Lady  ? 

Dif  Such  as  (heGycs  my  Lord  did  fay  I  was  ? 

Efff.  He  caird  her  whore  /  A  bcgger  in  his  drinkc» 
Could  not  haue  layed  fuch  tearmes  vpon  his  Caller. 

fag.  Why  did  he  (o  f 

Def.  I  doc  not  know  J  am  Cure  I  am  none  fuch. 

la^.  Doc  not  weepc,doc  not  wcepc :  alas  the  day. 

E7»,  Has  flic  Forfooke  fo  many  noble  matches, 
Her  Fathcr,and  her  Countrey  ,aU  her  friends. 
To  be  cald  whore   would  it  not  make  one  wccpe  i 

Def.  It  ismy  wretchcdfortUiie* 

Aig.  Bcfhrcvv  him  for  it;  how  comes  this  tricke  vpotvhim 
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DeJ.  Nay,hcauen  doth  know. 

Em,  I  will  be  hang*d,iffome  etcrnall  viilainc. 
Some  bufie  and  infinuating  rogue. 
Some  coggingjcoulening  flauc,to  get  fomc  office, 
Haucnoc  dcuifde  this flander^Plc  behang*d  clfc. 

Jag,  Fic,thcre  is  no  fiich  man^it  is  impo(Tible. 

Vef,  Ifaayfuch  there  be,heaucn  pardon  him, 

Em,  A  halter  pardon  him,and  hell  gnaw  his  bones: 
Why  Ihould  he  call  her  whore  ?  who  keepes  her  company? 
Wbac  placc,what  timc,whac  forme,whac  likelihood? 
The  Moore's  abus'd  by  fome  outragious  knaue : 
Somebafe  notorious  knaue/omefcuruy  fcllovy, 

0  heaucnjthAtfuch  companions  thoudii  vnfold. 
And  put  in  euery  honeR  hand  a  whip. 

To  la(h  the  rafcall  naked  through  the  world, 
Euen  from  the  Eaft  to  the  Weft. 

Jag,  Speake  within  dores. 

Em*  O  fie  vponhimj  fomefuch  fquirc  he  W3i, 
That  turnd  your  wit,thc  feamy  fide  without. 
And  made  you  to  fuipefl  me  with  the  Moore. 

Jag,  You  are  a  foole,goe  to. 

Def.  O  Ooo^  Jago, 
VVhat  (hall  I  doe  to  win  my  Lord  againe  ? 
Good  friend  goe  ro  him,for  by  this  light  of  bcauen, 

1  know  not  how  lloft  him. 

Jag»  I  pray  you  be  content/ts  but  his  humour. 
The  bufinefle  of  the  State  does  hiriJ  offence. 
And  he  docs  chide  with  you* 

Dff/],  IftVcrc  no  other. 

Jag^  Tisbutfojlwarrsmyou; 
Harkc  how  thcfe  Inftruments  funimonyou  to  fupper^ 
And  the  great  Meffcngers  of  y^nice  ftay , 
Goe  in ,and  weepe  not,ali  thin gs  fliall  be  well .      Exit  v^omn 
How  now  Roderigo  ?  Enisr  Roderigo* 

Rod  I  doc  not  finde  that  thou  dealftiuftly  with  me. 

lag.  What  in  the  contrary  ? 

BM,  Eucry  day,  thoadofleft  mc,wich  fome  deuile  Jago'^ 
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7  be  7  ragedy  o/  Utliello 

And  ratlicr^is  it  fecrncb*  to  mejth?;U  keepcfl:  from  mc. 
All  conuenicncy,thcn  fupplic'R  mc,with  thclcaft 
Aduailtage  ofhopc  :  I  wiJI  indeed  no  longer  indurc  rr, 
Nor  am  I  yetpcriwadetl  to  put  vp  in  pcacc.whac  already 
1  hauc  fooliflily  fuffcrd. 

Lig>  Will  you  hearc  mt  Roderign  ? 

Rod.  Faith  I  hauc  beard  too  much, for  your  words. 
And  performance  arc  no  kin  together, 

/ffg.  You  charge  mc  moft  vniullly. 

Rod*  1  haiie  wafted  my  felfcbuc  of  meanes ;  the  Icwels  youliauc 
had  from  inc,to  deiiuer  to  VefdemoKa y  would  halfchauc  coituptcd 
a  Votarift  :  yoii  haqe  toid  mc  fhe  has  recciit'd  em,  and  rcturn'd  mcc 
cxpc6lation,and  comfort  s,of  fuddaioe  rcfpci^i^and  acquixtance,bi2t 
1  findenone. 

lag:  W  ell jgocto^vcry  good- 

Rod,  Very  welljgoc  to,l  cannot  goc  to  man,  ft  is  not  very  well, 
by  this  handjl  fay  tis  very  fcuruy ,  and  begin  to  fihde  my  fclfc  fopt 
ia  it. 

Jag»  Very  wclL 

Rod*  I  fay  it  is  not  very  well I  will  make  my  fclfe  knowne  to 
P^/i/ww^w^fjiffbewilhcrumcmemy  Icwels  ,  I  will  giuc  ouermy 
fuue,rind  rcpet^t  my  vnlawfuil  folHcaaiion,  ifnoc,  afRwc  your  fclf& 
I^e  fcekefarisfa^Hon  of  you. 

Jgg,  You  hauc  faid  now- 

Rod,  Jjand  I  haue  faid  nothings  but  wh  at  I  protcft  en  tendment 
of  doing. 

J^g,  Why  now  I  fce  there's  mettle  in  thc^  ,  and  eucn  from  this 
time  doc  build  on  thce^a  better  opinion  ihcncuer  before,  giue  mc 
thy  hand  Rodertg^  i  Thoujiart  taken  againft  mc  a  moft  iuft  concep- 
tioQjbut  yet  I  protef^,!  haue  delt  moft  directly  iashyaftairei. 

Rcii  Irhath  not  appeared. 

/xf,  I  grantindecd  It  hath  not  appear'd ,  and  your  fufpkionis 
not  without  wit  aad  iudgeaient ;  But  Roderigo ,  if  thou  haft  that 
within  thee  indeed  ,  which  I  haue  greater  reafon  to  belectic  now, 
then euey,l  incanc  purpofcscourigeiiand  Yal9ur,thrs  night  (hew ir^f 
thou  the  next  night  following  enioyedtior  Dejdmona  ^  takemec 
from  this  world  with  treachery>a«ddcttife  c»ginc«  for  my  life* 
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TJ^e  Moore  of  V  enicc. 

Rod,  Wcll,is  it  within  rcafon  and  compafTc  > 

lag,  Sir,ihcre  is  cfpcciall  command  come  from  tnici^ 
T<i  depute  Cafsio  in  Othello s  place. 

Rsd.  Is  that  true  f  ^vhy  then  Othdlo  and  Dffiemcfta 
Recurnc  ogainc  to  V^ett'xe. 

lag.  O  no, he  goes  into  Matiriuwayin^  takes  away  with  him 
The  fairc  Dejdemff»a^yt\\t([c  his  abode  be  lingcr'd 
Here  by  lomc  accident,wbercin  none  can  be  fo 
dcccrminatc,as  the  rcmouing  of  Cafsio, 

Rod,  How  doe  you  mcanc  rcmouing  of  him  ? 

liig,  Why,by  making  him  vncapablc  of  O/^/A?*/ place. 
Knocking  out  his  braines. 

Rod,  And  that  you  would  haue  me  to  doc.  , 

la^,  l;and  ifyou  dare  doe  your  felfc  a  profit,and  right,  hccfups  j 
to  night  with  a  harlot,and  thither  will  I  goc  to  him  ;  he  kiiowos  i^^c- 
not  yet  of  his  honourable  fortune  :  if  you  will  watch  his  going  | 
thence,  which  1  will  fafhion  to  fall  out  bctwccnc  twcluc  and  one,  | 
you  may  take  him  acyour  plcafure :  I  will  be  ncerc  to  fccond  your  {244 
attempt,  and hee  fliall f.dl  bet w^enc^s;  come,  ftand  not amafc'd  | 
at  it^but  goc  along  with  mce,!  will  fticw  you  luch  a  ncccffiiy  in  his  I 
dcathjthat  you  Chall  thinkc  your  fclfc  bound  to  put  it  on  bim^  i  t  i$ 
now  high  fupper  timc,and  the  rtight  growcs  to  waft  .•  about  it. 

Enter  Othtllo^  DefdcMona^Ledottko^EmilliAy 
and  Attendants. 

Rod»  I  will  heare  hirthcr  rcafon  for  this . 
lAg,  And  you  ftjall  be  fatisficd.       Ex.ltpofid  Rod. 
Lod,  I  do  bcfcech  you  {tr,troubIe.your fclfc  no  further. 
Oih*  O  pardon  me,it  (hall  Joe  mt  good  to  walke. 
Led.  MadamCjgood  night.,1  humbly  thankc  yciir  Ladifhip. 
De[.  Youi  honour  is  moft  welcome. 
Oih.  Will  you  walke  fir  i  —  O  Defde?»ova, 
Def  My  Lord, 

OtL  Getyoutobcd,  o'lbcinUant  I  will  be  rcturn'd,  forthwith, 
difpatch  your  Attendant  there, «  -  lookc  it  be  done.  Ex$m, 
Dff^  I  will  my  Lord. 

tm„  How  gpes  it  novv  ?  be  lookes  gentler  thctvhe  did 
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7  he  Y  ragedy  of  Othello 


Def.  He  faies  he  will  rcturnc  incontment: 
He  hiifh  commanded  me  to  goc  to  bed. 
And  bad  mc  to  difmiflc  you, 
Em,  Difmiflcme? 

Dcf,  It  was  his  bidding,  therefore  good  Emilia^ 
Giue  mc  my  nightly  wcaring,and  adiue, 
Wc  muft  not  now  difplcafe  him. 

Em  I  \\'ould  you  had  neucr  feene  Him, 
Def  So  would  not  I,my  loue  doth  fo  approue  him, 
That  cucn  his  ftubbornenefltjhis  checks  and  frowncs. 
Prcthcc  vnpin  mc ;  hauc^gracc  and  fauour  in  them, 

Em,  I  hawe  laied  thcrc  lliectcs  you  bade  mc^on  the  bed, 
Def,  All's  one  good  faiih :  how  foolifli  arc  our  mind?? 
If  1  doe^lic  before  theCjprethec  fhrowd  hbc 
In  one  of  ihofe  fame  ih<  ercs. 

Gome,comc,youtalkc« 
*D«f,  My  mother  had  a  maid  cald  Barhfiryy 
She  was  Ui  ioue,and  he  (Lc  lou*d,prou*d  madp 
And  did  forfake  her,(hc  has  a  fong  of  willow. 
An  old  thing  'twas^^but  it  expreft  her  fortune, 
^     And  (lie  died  finging  it,th3t  Song  to  night, 
53     WiUnotgocfrommymmd— iiaike,  who's  that  knocks  ^ 
^         Em,  It  is  the  wind; 
58  Def  Now  get  thee  gonc,good  night  : 

Mine  eyes  lioc  itch^docs  that  bode  weeping  ? 
^         Em*  Tis  neither  here  nor  thcre.^ 
64         Def,  Wouldft  thou  doe  fuch  a  deed,  for  all  the  world  ? 
Em  Why  would  notyoiu 
Def  No,by  this  hcaucnly  light* 
Em,  NorI  ncither,by  thishe2ucnlylight, 
I  mtght  doc  it  as  well  in  the  darke. 

Def  Would  thou  doe  fu:h.a  thing  for  all  the  world  ? 
Em.  The  world  is  a  huge  thing>it  is  a  great  price, 
For  armallvkc, 

Def  Good  troth  I  thinkrc  thou  wouldfi:  not. 
72         Em,  By  my  troth  I  tbinkc  I  i!bould,and  vndo'c  when  I  had  dojie 
It,  mary  1  wouldnot  doc  fuch  a  thing  for  a  ioynt  ring  j  or  for  mca- 

furcs 


7  he  Mom  of  Venice. 

fures  of  Lawne,norforGowiics,  orPctticotcs,  nor  Caps,  nor  any 
fuch  exhibition ;  but  for  the  whole  world  ?  vds  pitty,  who  would 
not  make  her  husband  a  Cuckolc,to  make  him  ci  M  jnarch  ?  I  (hould 
venture  puigatory  for  it* 

Bef*  BcHirew  mc,if  I  would  doe  fuch  a  wrong, 
For  the  whole  world, 

Em  Why ,the  wrong  is  but  a  wrong  i'lhc  world;  and  hauing the 
world  for  your  labour ,  tis  a  wrong  in  your  owne  world,  and  you 
might  quickly  make  it  right. 

Def  )  doe  net  thinkc  there  is  any  (iich  woman. 

Em.  Ycs,^dozcn,3nd  asmany  to  the  vantage,  as  would  ftorc 
the  world  they  played  for* 

VtJ  Goodnight  goodnight:  God  me  fuch  vfagc  fend, 
Not  to  picke  bad  from  bad,but  by  bad  mend, 

lago  tmd  Rodcrigo, 
Tag.  Here  ftand  behind  this  Buikc,ltraitc  will  he  come, 

Wearcthy  good  Rapier  bare,>.nd  put  it  home, 

Q'jickc,quickc/care  nothing,ric  be  at  thy  clboc; 

It  makes  v«  or  it  marres  vs^thinkc  of  that. 

And  fixe  moft  firmc  thy  rclolistion. 

Rod,  Be  nccrc  at  hand.  1  may  mifcarry  in't, 

Jag»  Here  at  thy  hand.be  bold,  and  take  thy  fword- 

Rod,  I  hauc  no  great  dcuotion  to  the  dead; 

And  yet  he  has  giucn  me  fatisfying  rcafons, 

Tis  but  fi  man  gone  i  forth  my  fwordjic  dics.^ 

J<ig,  lhauerubd  this  young  gnat  aimed  to  the  fenfc,, 

And  he  grovvcs  angry  now ;  whether  he  kill  Cafsi^^ 

Or  Cafm  hlm^or  each  doc  kill  the  other, 

Euery  way  makes  my  game  ;  liuc  R^crigo^ 

Heeallsmetoarcflirution  large, 

For  Cold  andlcwdl8,that  I  b»bd  from  him. 

As  gifts  to  DefdsTKOKA ; 

It  xnuft  not  bc^if  C^/jr/<idoc  rcmaine, 

3.  He 


Hchas  n  daily  beauty  ia  his  life, 

Th«  makes  me  vgly :  and  bcfi<Jcs,thc  Mootc 

May  YnfouM  mc  to  him ;  there  ftand  I  in  perrill : 

No,hc  truft  dicjbe't  Co,!  hcarc  him  comming,  EniXltC^ 

R9J.  I  know  hif  gatc,tis  hc,^  illainc  thou  dieft* 

Ca/,  Tbatthruft  had  bin  my  enemy  indeed. 
But  that  myjcoatc  isbetterchcii  thou  think'ft, 
I  will  make  proofc  of  thine, 

Ksd,  O  lamflainc. 

Caf,  I  am  maind  for  cucr,light  ho,murder,murder. 

£;^r/tfrOchclIo, 

Otk.  The  voice  of  Cafsiojago  kcepes  his  word* 

Red.  O  villaine  that  I  am, 

Oth^  Harketis  euenfo. 

C4/!  O  hclpc  ho,!ight,a  Surgeon. 

0th.  Tis  he,0  braue  laga^UotizW  and  lutt. 
That  haft  fuch  noble  fence  of  thy  friends  wrongs 
Thou  teachcft  me;  —minion, your  dcare  lies  dead. 
And  your  fate  hies  apace;  flrumpct  I  come; 
Fortii  of  my  hcarr,thofc  charmes  thine  eyes  are  blotted. 
Thy  bed  luR-ftaind^Hiall  with  luds  blood  be  fpottcdi  Ex. 
Enter  L?idouico  WGratiaoo, 

Cftf,  What  ho,no  watch,nopa(rage,ninrdcr,mur tier 

<jrAt,  Tis  fome mi(chancc,the cry  U  very  direfnll. 

Caf.  Ohelpc.       Led.  Harke. 

Rod.  O  wrc  c chcci  vill  a?  ne. 

Led,  Two  or  three  groncs,ic  is  a  hctuy  night, 
Thcfe  may  be  countcrfeits,let'sthink't  vnfafc 
To  come  into  the  cry  without  more  helpe. 

Rod.  No  body  comc,then  0«all  I  bleed  to  death  • 
Enter  I  ago  with  4  iight, 

L^,  H.\rke. 

Crat.  Ih'Ycs  one  comes  in  his  n-^irr^with  lights  and  weapons, 
Ifig.  Who's  there  ?  wliofe  noife  is  this,thac  cries  on  mutdcr, 
L^d,  I  dee  not  know, 

Didnotyou  hearc^icry  > 
Crf/T  Hcie^here/or  hcauens  fake  helpc  me. 


lag.  What's  the  matter. 

Grat,  This  is  Othello's  Ancicnt,as  I  take  it. 

Lod,  The  fame  indeed,  a  very  valiant  fellow. 

lag.  What  arc  you  herCjtHat  cry  fogrccuoufly? 

Caf,  lagOyOl  am  rpoird,vndonc  by  villaincs, 
Giue  mc  fome  hclpc, 

lag,  O  my  Lciuicnant ;  what  villaincs  hauc  done  this? 

Caf  I  thinke  the  one  of  them  i$  hccrc  about. 
And  cannot  make  away. 

lag,  O  treacherous  villaiaes  s 
What  are  you  there  ?  come  in  and  giuc  fome  hclpc* 

Rod,  O.helpc  mchcre. 

Caf,  That's  one  of  cm. 

lag,  O  murderous  flauc,0  villainc* 

Rod,  Odambd/.«^<>,Oiohumainedog,^-o,o,o» 
la.  Kill  him  i*thc  dark?  where  be  thofe bloody  thecucs? 
How  filcnt  is  thisTowne  Ho^murder,murder : 
What  may  you  be,are.you  of  good  or  cuill  > 

Lod,  As  you  fhall  prouc  vs,praife  v«* 

Jag»  ScigmoxLodowco, 

Led,  Hclir, 

lag,  I  cry  you  mercy  :  here's  CAfsh  hurt  by  villaincs. 
Grat»  Cafrio, 
lag.  How  is  it  brother? 
Caf  My  leg  is  cut  in  two, 
Jag,  Mary  heauen  forbid  ; 
Light  Gcmlemen,rie  bind  it  with  my  ftiirti 
Enter  ^\zi\CA» 
Biart,  What  is  the  matter  ho,who  ift  that  cried  ? 
lag.  Who  ift  that  cried. 

Btan,  O  my  dcarc  Cafsh^  O  my  fwcetc  Cafsto^Cafsit^Caft$o* 
lag,  O  notable  ftrnmpet :  Cafsio  may  you  fulpe^ 
W'ho  chey  (hould  be,that  thus  haue  mangled  you  ? 
Caf  No. 

€r4, 1  am  forry  to  find  you  dius,!  haue  bio  to  feclic  you. 
Bian,  Alas  he  faints^O  Cafsh^Cafsh^Cafsif, 
Ja^.  Gentlemen  all,l  doc  fufpc^  this trafli 
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To  oearea  part  in  this :  patience  a  while  good  Cafiie : 
S3       Lend  me  a  light ;  know  wc  this  face,  or  no  ? 
Alas  my  friend, and  my  dearc  countrcy  man 
Rodertgo  ?  no,ycs  furc ;  O  hcauen  RoJUrigo. 
Gra,      hzt of t^ffnice} 
lag*  Euen  he  tir,did  you  know  bim  ? 
Gra*  Know  him?  L 

lag.  Seignior  GrMiana,  I  cry  you  gentle  pardon; 
Thcfe  bloody  accidcntsinull  cxcufcmy  manners. 
That  fo  ncglcfted  yon, 

Gra.  1  am  glad  to  fee  you. 
9&  Jag*  How  d oc  you  Cafsh  ?  O  a  chairc^a  chairc« 

Cm.  Rodgrigo* 

Jag.  He,ti  s  he :  O  that's  well  fa  id,  a  chaire : 
Sostic  good  manbeare  him  carefully  from  hence, 
rie  fetch  the  Geneialls  Surgeon :  for  you  miftriflc, 
Sauc  you  your  labour, he  that  lies  flaine  here  Cafsio^ 
VV^s  my  dearc  friend, what  malice  was  betwixt  you  ? 
€af.  None  in  the  world, nor  doe  I  know  the  man. 
Jag*  What,Iooke  you  pale  ?  O  beare  him  out  o'rh  aire. 
Stay  you  good  Gentle woman,Iooke  you  palemiftrifTc  ? 
Doe  you  pcrceiue  the  ieafturcs  of  her  eye, 
Nay,an  you  ftirre^we  fiiall  hauc  more  aeon : 
Behc Id  her  well  I  pray  you,bokc  vpon  her. 
Doe  you  fee  Gentlemen  ?  Nay  guiltineflfe 
Will  fpcnkc, chough  tongues  were  out  of  vfe#    £wr#r  Em. 
Em»  *Lasw[iat's  the  matter?  whnVthc  matter  husband? 
Jag,  Cafsh  has  here  bin  fct  on  in  the  darke. 
By  RoderigOy^nd  fcliowcs th at  arc  fcap't, 
Hee's  aimoft  flaine,  and  Roierigo  dead. 

£m.  Alss  good  gcntleaian^ahs  good  Ca[^o, 
Jag^  This  is  the  fr uke  of  whoring,pray  Efw/A^i^ 
Goe  know  of  C^fsio^yvhtxc he  fupt  to  night : 
VV  hac,doc  you  (hake  at  t\w  ? 

Braff,  He  fupt  at  my  houfe,but  I  therefore  (bake  not, 
r?o  I i!g,  <)  d  id  he  fo  J  c  h  arge  yau  goc  wit  b  me, 
Em,  Fie^fic¥porithe<;Utump«. 
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And  ftood  within  the  blankc  of  his  difplcafurc 
For  my  free  fpccch :  you  muft  a  while  be  paiicnr, 
Whac  I  can  doc  I  wiH,and  more  1  will 
Then  for  iny  felfc  I  darc,lct  that  fuSicc  you. 

lag.  Is  my  Lord  angry  ? 

Em  He  went  hence  but  now. 
And  certaincly  in  ftrangc  vnquictncfTc. 

lag.  Can  he  be  angry  >  I  hauc  feenc  the  Caimoni 
When  It  hath  bio wne  his  rankes  into  t he  ayre ; 
And  (like  the  Diucli)  frona  his  very  armc, 
Puft  his  ownc  brother,  and  can  he  be  angry  > 
Something  of  moment  then  :  I  will  goe  mcetc  him. 
There's  matter  in*t  indeed,  ifhe  be  angry. 

Difd,  I  prcethee  do  To :  fomething  fure  of  State, 
Either  from  f^enieeyox  feme  vnhatcht  praftice, 
Mn  de  dcmonfirable  here  in  Cypres  to  hiin, 
Hathpudlcd  his  cleere  fpirit,and  in  fiwh  cafes 
Mens  natures  wrangle  with  inferior  things, 
Tho  great  ones  arc  tho  obiei^ 
Tis  cuen  fo :  for  let  our  finger  ake. 
And  it  endues  our  other  hcathfuU  members, 
Euen  to  that  fence  of painc  5  nay,  we  muft  thinke. 
Men  are  not  gods. 

Nor  of  ihcm  looke  for  fuch  obferuances 
As  fits  the  Bridall  .•  beflircw  me  much  EmiUia^ 
I  was  ( vnhandfome^warrior  as  I  ara) 
Arraigning  his  vnkindenffe  with  my  foule; 
But  now  I  finde,!  had  fubbornd  the  witnefle. 
And  hee*s  indited  falfly. 

Em,  Pray  hcauen  it  be  State  mattcrs»as  you  thbikc. 
And  no  conception, nor  ivj  iealous  toy 
Concerning  you. 

Difd,  Alas  the  day,I  neucr  gauc  him  caufe. 

Em,  But  iealous  foulcs  wiUnot  be  anfwercd  fo^ 
They  are  nor  cucr  iealous  for  the  caufe. 
But  iealous  fcr  i  hey  are  iealous  :  tis  a  monfler> 
Begot  vpon  itfelfe^borne  on  it  felfc. 

I  a 
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jji  iv.  The  Tragedy  ^Othello 

Defd,  Heauen  kccpe  that  tnonftct  from  Othello's  mind. 
Sm.  Lady,  Amen. 

Def  I  will  goc  feeke  h'lm.Cafsh  walke  hert  about, 
If  1  doe  findc  him  fit,l'Jc  mouc  your  fuitc.    Exeunt  Defd 
And  fcckc  to  t(Sc6k  it  to  my  vttermoft.        and E  mUlia. 
Caf  I  humbly  t'nanke  your  Ladifbip, 
Bin»^  Sauc  you  friend  C<^/>/o.  Enter  Bhnc2L, 

Caf.  What  make  you  from  home  ? 
How  is  it  with  you  my  mofl:  fairc  Biattca  ? 
Ifaith  fwcciclouci  wascommingtoyourhoufc. 

Bian^  And  I  was  going  to  your  Lodging  Cafsh ; 
Wh0t,kcepe  aweekcaway  ?  feucn  dales  and  nights, 
Eightfcorc  eight  houres,  and  louers  abfcnt  houres, 
More  tedious  thert  the  dia]I,cightfcore  times. 
No  wcaty  reckoning, 

Caf,  Pardon  mc  BtancJ, 
I  banc  this  while  with  laden  thoughts  bin  pfcft. 
But  I  fliall  in  a  more  conif  cnicnt  time. 
Strike  off  this  fcorc  of  abfcnce :  fweetc  BUnca^ 
Take  me  this  worl<c  out, 

BUn,  Oh  C<i/f/(?,w hence  came  this  ? 
This  is  Tome  token  froma  newer  friend. 
To  the  fell  abrence>now  lieelc  a  caufe, 
IR  come  to  this  ? 

Caf  Go  to  worn an^ 
Throw  your  vile  ghclTcs  in  the  dluciis  teeth, 
Urom  whence  yon  hauc  them,  you  are  icalous  now. 
That  this  is  from  fome  miftrifle/omc remembrance. 
No  by  my  faith  Bianca, 
BUtt,  Why  who's  is  it  ? 

Caf  I  know  not  fwccrc,!  found  it  in  my  chamber, 
I  like  the  workc  well^eie  it  be  demanded. 
As  like  enough  ic  will,rde  haue  it  coppied. 
Take  ir,and  do%and  ieaue  mc  for  this  time. 
Bian^  Leaue  you^whercfore  ? 
Caf.  I  doe  attend  here  on  the  Generall, 
And  thinke  it  no  addition^nor  my  wifb. 
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Bim,  I  «m  no  ftrumpet^but  of  life  a?  honcft. 
As  you,  that  thus  abufc  mc. 

Em,  As  I  •.  foughjfic  vpon  thcc. 

lag.  Kind  Gentlemen, let's  goe  fee  poorc  C<f//;^  dteH 
Conic  miftreiTc,you  muft  tcll's  another  tale, 
Emilliayium^  you  to  the  Cittadcll, 
And  tell  my  Lord  and  Lady  what  has  hapt : 
Will  you  goc  on,l  pray,  this  is  the  night. 
That  cither  oiarkcs  iDc,or  forcdocs  me  quitt- 

£»//y  Othello  with  alight, 
Oth.  It  is  the  caiifejit  \%  the  caufc^my  foulc, 
Let:  me  not  iitme  it  to  you,you  chaftc  (iarres  r 
It  is  the  caufe,yet  Tic  not  fihed  her  blood. 
Nor  fcarrc  that  whiter  skin  of  hers,then  fnow. 
And  fmooth,as  monumentall  Alabhftcr ; 
Yet  (hcmuft  die,circ  {hcc'il  betray  more  men. 
Put  out  the  light ,and  then  pur  out  the  light : 
If  I  quench  thee,  thou  flaming  miniftcr, 
lean  againCjthy  former  light  reftore, 
Sbould  I  repent  me;  but  once  put  out  thine. 
Thou  cunning  patterne  of  excelling  nature, 
I  knov/  not  where  is  that  promcthian  hcate. 
That  can  thy  light  rcturnc :  when  I  haue  p^uckt  the  rofe, 
I  cannot  giuc  it  vitall  growth  againc. 
It  muft  iiecdcs  wither ;  l*ic  fmell  it  on  ihetree^ 
A  balnty  brcath,that  doth  almoft  pcrfwadc 
lufticc  her  fclfc  to  breake  her  fword  once  more, 
BcthuSjWhenthou  art  dcad,and  I  will  kill  thc^'. 
And  louc  ihcc  after :  once  more, and  this  the  lafl^  Vie 
So  fwccte  was  nc'rc  fo  fatal! ;  I  muft  wcepe^       k^f[if  bit* 
But  they  are  ctiicll  tcarcs ;  this  forrowes  hcauenly, 
Itftrikes  when  it  docs  loue ;  (he  wakes^ 
Def,  Who's  therc,0/W/<>? 
0th ^  l^DcJdmorta. 

Dff.  Will  you  come  to  bed  vny  Lord  ? 
Otht  Haue  you  prayed  to  xii^i^DsfddmonA  f* 
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Def.  I  my  Lord.- 

Otb.  If  you  beihinkc  your  fclfc  of  any  ^rime, 
Vnrcconcil'd  as  yet  to  licaucn  and  graccj 
Sollicitefciritffraite. 

Def.  Alas  my  Lord,what  may  you  mesne  by  thatf 

0th.  Well  doe  it,and  be  briefe^I  will  walke  by, 
I  would  not  )cill  thy  ynprepared  fpirit, 
No^heaucn  forc-fcnd,I  would  not  kill  thy  foulc. 

Def  Talkc  you  of  killing? 

Oth.  fjdoc. 

Def*  Then  heauen  hauc  mercy  on  me. 

Oth,  Amcn^with  all  my  heart. 

Dtf  If  you  fay  fo,  I  hope  you  will  not  kill  me* 

Otk  Hum. 

Def,  And  yet  I  feare  you,  for  you  arc  fatal!  then. 
When  your  eyes  roule  fo  ♦  why  I  (liould  fcarc,!  know  not. 
Since  guiltincCTc  1  knownot,but  yet  I  feclc  I  fcarc* 

Oth,  Thinke  on  thy  (innes. 

Dtf  They  arc  loucs  I  bcarc  to  you. 

Oth.  And  for  that  thou  dieft. 

Dtf  That  death  $  Yfln^turall,that  kills  for  louiog, 
Alas^vvhy  gnaw  you  fo  your  ncathcr  lip 
Some  bloody  paffion  (hikes  your  very  fr«mc, 
Thcfe  are  portents :  but  yet  I  hope 
They  doe  not  point  on  roc» 

Oth.  Pcacc,andbeftill. 

Dtf  I  vvill,fo,what*8  the  matter  ? 

Otb,  That  handkerchcr  which  1  fo  lou'd^and  gauc  thee. 
Thou  gaueft  to  Cdfsio^ 

Def*  No,  by  my  life  and  foulc. 
Send  for  the  man  and  aske  him. 

Otk  S  wecte  foulc  take  heed,take  he<d  ofperi«ry. 
Thou  arc  on  thy  death-bed. 

Def  I,but  not  ycc  to  die. 

Oth,  Yes,prefently : 
Therefore  confeffc  thee  freely  of  thy  (tnnc^ 
For  to  deny  each  artidc  with  oath, 

Cionoc 
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Cmnot  remou^jnor  choke  the /Vrong conceit^ 

Thar  I  doc  groanc  wichall :  ihod  art  to  dk,  se 
J>f/.  Then  Lord  haue  mercy  on  mc. 

Oth,  I  fay  Amen* 

Def,  And  haue  you  mercy  tdo  r 
I  neucr  did  offend  you  in  my  life,--  neuer  Wd  Cafiia^ 
But  with  fuch  general!  warranty  of  heiucn,  . 
A$  I  might  loue :  I  neuer  gauc  him  token. 

Oth.  By  hcaucn  I  faw  my  handkcrchcr  in  his  hand, 

0  per  iurcd  woro3n,thou  doeft  ftone  thy  hearty 
And  makeft  me  call,what  I  intend  to  doe, 
A  murder,  which  I  thought  a  facrificc, 

1  faw  the  haudkercher. 

Def  He  found  it  then, 
I  aeucr  gaue  it  him /end  for  him  hither. 

And  let  him  confcffe  a  truth*  ee 
Oth.  Hchasconfcft. 
Def.  What,myLord? 
Oth,  Thar  he  hath. —  Tdsdtitb. 
Def.  How,vnlawfully 
Oth.  L 

Def  He  will  not  fay  fo, 

Oth,  No,his  mouth  is  ftop'd, 
Honcft /4g<?  hath  tane  order  tor't. 

Def  My  feare  interprets  then,  —  what  i$  he  dead  ? 

Oth,  Had  all  his  haircs  bin  Hues, 
My  great  reuenge  had  ftomackc  for  'cm  all. 

Dtf  Alashei$bctraid,andl  Yndcne.  ve 

Oth,  Oftrumpct,  — wecpeft  chou  for  him  to  my  face? 

Def  O  bannifli  me,my  Lord,but  kill  me  not. 

Ofh,  Downeftrumpet. 

Def.  Kill  tMc  to  morrowjct  mc  liuc  to  nrglu*  so 
Oth.  Nay.an  you  ftriue. 

Dff  But  halfc  an  houre,but  while  I  fay  one  prayer^  ^  ^ 

Oth,  Tis  too  late.  he  ft  i file  i  her,. 

Def  O  LordjLord,  Lord*  calls  within . 

£m.  MyLoi'd^yjLofd^whacho^my Lord,my  Loid» 
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Otht  What  voycc  is  this  ?  not  dead  ?  not  yci  quite  dead  ? 
I  that  amcrucll,ani  yet  raercifull, 
I  would  not  haue  thee  linger  in  thy  paine^  ™  fo^fb, 

Em,  What  ho,my  Lofd,n)y  Lord. 

Oth.  Who's  there? 

Em,  O  good  my  LordjlMefpeakc  a  word  wkh  you* 

Oth.  Ycs,tis  Etfjillia^hy  and  by  :  lhee*s  dead ; 
Tis  like  fhc  comes  to  fpeulcc  oiCaftiosiiZZih ; 
The  noyl'e  was  hcie  5  ha,no more  mouii^g, 
Still  as  the  grauc :  (haU  (he  come  in  ?  werc'c  good  ? 
1  thinkc  fhc  fiirres  againe;  no,what'sthc  beft  ? 
Iffhe  come  in,(hcc'jl  furc  fpcake  to  my  wife. 
My  wifc^my  wifcjmy  wife;  I  ha  no  wife  5 
O  infupportable :  O  hcauy  houre. 
Me  thinks  it  fhoiild  be  now  a  huge  Ecclips 
Of  Sunneand  Moone,and  that  the  affrighted  Globe, 
Should  yawne  at  alteration^ 

Em.  I  doc  bcfcech  you  I  may  fpciikc  vs'ith  you,-  good  my  Lord. 

Otk  I  had  forgot  thee  ;  O  come  in  EmMta. 
Soft,by  and  by ;  let  me  thcCurtaines  draw,  £»r.Eriiil» 
Where  art  thou  ?  whats  the  matter  with  thee  now  ? 

Em,  O  ii^y  good  Lord  ,  yonder  s  foulc  murders  done 

Oth.  Whac,nowf 

Em.  But  now  my  Lord. 

Oth,  It  is  the  very  error  of  the  Moone, 
She  comes  more  necre  chc  catth,then  (he  was  wont. 
And  makes  men  mad. 

Em.  Cafsio  my  Lord  has  kil'd  a  yong  F^Hetian^ 
Cal'd  Roderigo. 

Oth.  Roderigo  kild,and  Cafsh  kild  > 

Em.  No,C<«/j/<?  isnotkild. 

Oth,  Not  Cafsio  kild,then  murders  out  of  tune. 
And  fwcctereuenge  growes  hariln, 

Def.  Of^iny,fair,y  murdered- 

Er/j,  O  Lord,what  cry  is  that  f 

Oth,,  That?  what? 

Em,  OutandaJas,itismyLadycsvoycc-, 
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Hclpc,belpe,ho  heipc,0  Lady  fpeake  agamc, 
Swrccte  De(dmonafi  fwcctc  MilUcffc  i'peakc. 

Ddf/.  A  guiUlcflfe  death  I  die, 

O  who  haj  done  this  deed  ? 

Dtf/.  No  body  J  my  felfc/arcwell : 
Commend  mc  to  my  kindc  Lord,0  farewell.       [i9e  dtfS* 

Oth.  Why,how  fhould  (he  be  murdered? 

Em,  Ala$,wlioknowcs? 

Oth.  You  heard  her  fay,bcrfclfe,it  was  notl. 

Em,  She  fayd  foj  nouft  nccdes  report  a  truth. 

0//j#  She's  like  a  lycr,gon€  to  buminjg  Hell, 
Twas  1  that  kild  her. 

Em.  OjthcmoreAngclldic, 
And  you  the  blacker  diuelL 

Oth.  She  turn  d  to  folly,and  fh«  was  a  whore. 

Em.  ThoudoeftbcIyhcr,a»dthouartadiuell. 

Oth,  She  was  falfc  as  water. 

E?».  ThouasraiViasfire, 
To  fay  that  ihe  was  falfe :  O  (he  was  hcaucnly  ttuc 

Oth.  Cafsia  did  top  hcr,askc  thy  husband  clfe, 
O I  were  damn  d  beneath  ail  depth  in  hell. 
But  that  1  did  procced,vpon  iuft  grounds. 
To  thi$extrcmity,thy  husband  knew  it  all* 

Em.  My  husband? 

Oth.  Thy  husbands 

Em.  That  fhe  was  falfc  to  wedlocke? 

Oth,  I,  with  C^yJw:  iiay,had  (he  bin  true, 
If  hcauen  would  make  me  fuch  another  world. 
Of  one  intirc  and  perfect  Crifolice, 
rde  not  hauc  fold  her  for  it. 

Em.  My  husband  f 

Oth,  Ijtwas  he  that  told  mc  firft. 
An  honcft  man  he  is,and  bates  the  fliinc. 
That  {licks  on  hlthy  deedcs. 
Em.  My  husband? 

Oth,  What  nccdes  this  iteration  ?  woman,  I  fay  thy  husband. 
Bm,  If  he  fay  fo,may  his^erniUoiis  foule 
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1  tJe  I  rageayo/KJtnmKT 

Rot  halfc  a  grdinc  a  day :  he  lies  to*th  heart, 
She  was  too  fond  ofher  mod  filthy  barcainc. 
Otk  Ha? 

Em,  Dotthyworft, 
This  deed  ofthineisno  more  worthy  hcaucB, 
Then  thou  waft  worthy  her, 

0th.  Peacc,you were  bcft, 

Em.  Thou  haft  not  halfc  the  power  to  doc  me  harme^ 
As  I  hauc  to  be  hurt :  O  guJ!,0  dolt. 
As  ignorant  as  dirtt ;  thou  haft  done  a  deed  — 
I  care  not  for  thy  fword^ric  make  thee  know, 
Tho  I  loft  twenty  Jiues^ :  helpc,he]pc,0  heipe; 
The  Moore  has  kild  my  MiftrefTcmurder^murder* 
Effter  Montano,GratianoJago,Wori&w/ . 

Moft.  What  is  the  matter  ?  how  now  Gene  rail  f 

Em,  0,arc  you  come  la^a  ?  you  haue  done  well. 
That  men  muft  lay  eheir  murder  on  your  week* 
What  is  the  matter? 

Em.  D  ifproue  this  villa ine,if  thou  bcc*ft  a  man  5 
He  fayes  thou  told  ft  him  that  his  wiJe  was  falfc^ 
I  know  thou  didft  nor^thou  art  not  iuch  a  villaine : 
Spcakc,for  my  heart  is  fall, 

fag*  I  told  him  what  J  thought,and  to!d  no  more. 
Then  what  he  found  himfelfc  was  apt  and  true. 

Em.  But  did  you  cucr  tell  him  ftic  was  falfe  ? 

/ag,  I  did. 

Em.  You  told  ft  lie,aii  odious  damned  lie ; 
Vpon  my  foulc^a  lie,a  wicked  lie 
Shefalfc  with  Capio ;  did  you  fay  with  Cafih  ? 

lag.  With  Cafsio  miftrcfle ;  go  to,charmc  your  tongue. 
Em.  I  will  not  charmemy  tongue,!  am  bound  tofpeake, 

J^g*  What  arc  you  mad,I  charge  you  get  you  home. 

Em,  Good  Gentlemen  lei  me  hauc  leauc  to  fpeake^ 
Tis  proper  I  obey  hiin,but  not  now.* 
Perchance  Jagc.l  will  nc^regoe  home* 

Oth  Oh,oh,oh.  Oth.faUotrrJhekd^. 
Em,  Nay,!aytacedowne,andfoj:€, 
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For  thou  haftkild  the  fwcctcft  innocent. 
That  ere  did  lift  vp  eye. 

Oth.  O  (he  was  fouic  : 
Ifcarccdid  know  you  Vnclc,therc  lies  your  Niece, 
Whofc  breath  indced.thefc  hands  haue  newly  ftopc, 
I  know  this  a6lfhcwcs  terrible  and  grim, 

Gra,  Poorc  DefdemoH4,\  am  glad  thy  father's  dead. 
Thy  match  was  moriall  to him,and  pure  gricfc. 
Shore  his  old  thread  atwane ;  did  he  liucnow. 
This  fight  would  make  him  doe  a  dcfpcratc  turne. 
Yea  curfe  his  better  Angell  from  his  fide. 
And  fall  to  reprobation » 

OfL  Tis  pittifulUbufyct  /<2^«knowe$, 
That  (he  Witls  Cafeh^hzih  the  ad  of  fhame 
A  thoufand  times  commuted ;  Cafsio  con^c^i  it, 
And  (he  did  gratifie  his  amorous  workcs^ 
With  the  recognifancc  and  pledge  ofloue. 
Which  I  firft  gaue  her ;  I  faw  it  in  his  hand. 
It  was  a  handkercher  5  an  Antique  token 
Myfather  gailc  my  mother. 

Em,  O  God,0  hcauenly  God, 
Zouns,hold  your  peace. 

Em.  Twill  our,*twill :  I  hold  my  peace  (tr,oo, 
ric  be  in  fpeakingjlibcrall  as  the  ayrc. 
Let  hcauen»and  mcn,and  diuelisjec  em  all* 
All,all  cry  (hamc  againft  me,yet  lie  fpeake. 

lag.  Be  wife.and  get  you  home. 

Em*  1  will  not. 

Cra,  Fie,your  fword  vpon  a  woman  ? 

Em,  O  thou  dull  Moore,  that  handkercher  thou  fpeakA 
I  found  by  fortune,and  did  giue  my  husband 
For  often  with  a  folemne  earncftncfTe, 
More  then  indeed  be]ong*d  tofuch  a  trifle. 
He  bcg'd  of  me  to  ftcalc  ir» 

Jag,  Villainous  whore. 

Em.  She  gaue  it  Cafiui!  no  aias  I  found  1% 
And  I  did  giu't  my  husband. 
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Jag,  Pilth  thou  lied. 

Em,  By  heaucn  I  doc  not,I  doc  not  Gentlemen, 
O  murderous  Coxcombe  i  what  fhould  fuch  a  foolc 
Doc  wich  fo  good  a  woman  ? 

The  Mooremnnis  at  lago.Iago  kiU  httmfe. 

Oth,  Arethercnoftoncs  in  heaucn. 
But  what  fcrucs  for  the  thunder  ?  pretfous  villaine. 

6V4.  The  woman  faih/urc  he  has  kild  his  wife, 

Em.  1,1 ,0  lay  ine  by  my  miftreffe  fide.        ExU  lago. 

Cra,  Hec*sgone,buc  his  wife's  kild. 

Mon.  Tis  a  notorious  v'illaine,take  your  weapon, 
Which  I  feauc  here  rccoucre'd  from  the  Moore : 
ComCjguard  the dorc  without,! et  him  not  paffe^ 
But  kill  him  rather,rie  after  that  fame  villaine, 
For  tis  a  damned  Hauc.  Exit  Mont .  Afid  Gratiano. 

Oih*  I  am  not  valiant  neither. 
But  cucry  puny  whipfter  gels  my  fword, 
Bm  why  fhould  honour  out  liuc  honcfly  ? 
Let  it  goc  all. 

Em,  Moore,fhe  was  chaft,(hc  louM  thee  crucll  Moore, 
So  conic  my  foulc  to  bli{rc,as  I  fpcake  true ; 
So  fpcaking  a$  I  ihinkc,T  die,I  die,  (he  dks> 

Oth.  1  haue  another  weapon  in  this  chamber, 
Jt  is  a  fword  of  Spaine,the  Ifebrookes  temper; 

0  here  it  is;  Vnclc  1  muft  come  forth.  Gr^,mthif>^ 
Cra.  If  thou  attempt  ic^it  will  coft  thee  dccrc. 

Thou  haft  no  weapon,aod  perforce  muftfuffer. 

Oih*  Looke  in  vponmc  then,  and  fpcaictome. 
Or  naked  as  I  am,  I  will  afiault  thee. 

Gra»  Whatisthemattcr? 

Oth.  Behold,!  hauc  a  weapon, 
A  better  ncner  did  !C  fclfe  fuftaine 
Vpon  a  Souldiers  thigh :  I  hauc  fecne  the  day. 
That  With  this  little  arme,J\nd  ihis  good  fword, 

1  hauc  made  my  way  through  more  impediments. 
Then  twenty  times  you  ftop  :  butO  vaincboaft. 
Who  can  controuic  bis  Fate  f  tis  not  fo  now, 
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pale  as  thy  fmockcjwhen  we  fhall  mecte  at  counr,  273 
This  looke  of  thine,vv'illhiule  tny  foulcfrom  hcaucn. 
Anil  fiends  will  fnaich  at  k  *.  coId,coldjTiy  girlc, 
Euen  like  thy  chafticy;  O  curfcd  flauc :  276 
VVhippe  roe  you  Diuclls, 
From  the  poffeftion  ofthis  heauenly  (ighr. 
Blow  me  about  in  winds,voafl  nic  in  fulphure, 
Wafh  mein  (Icepedowne  gulphes  of  liquid  fire; 
O  Defdemona ^Defdtmoua  dcad,0,o,o. 

Enter  Lodouico,Montano,Iago,4»^^  Offtcers 

Lod,  Where  is  this  ra  fn  and  moil  infortunatc  man* 

Orh.  That's  he  that  was  Ot^hello^hccc  1  am.  254 

T.od,  Where  is  this  Viperjbringthe  villainc  forth. 

Oth,  1  lookc  downe  towards  his  feet,but  that's  a  fable 
If  thou  bcefl  a  diucll,!  cannot  kill  thcc. 

Lod,  Wring  his  fword  from  him.  is8 

Jag,  I  bleed  fir,but  not  kii*d. 

Oth.  I  am  not  forry  nctthcr^rde  haue  thcc  Hue, 
For  in  my  fchfeiishappinefletodie. 

Lod,  O  thou  Othello^  thnt  vvert  once  fo  good, 
Falne  m  the  pra6lifc  of  a  damned  fluuc. 
What  (liould  be  faid  10  chce  ? 

Oth,  Why  any  thing. 
An  lv»nGUrablc  murderer  ifyou  ^vilI : 
For  nought  did  I  in  hatc,but  all  in  honour. 

Led,  This  wre  tch  hath  pare  conff  his  villainy  : 
Did  you  and  he  confcni  in  Cafsies  dejith  ? 

Oih.  r. 

Caf,  Deare  CcnerallJ  did  neuer  glue  you  caufe, 

Oth,  \  doe  beleeuc  it,aiid  I  ajkey  ou  pardon^  300 
Willycu  pray_jdemaLAd  that  demy  diucll. 
Why  he  hath  thus  hifnar'd  my  foulc  and  body  ? 

I^g,  Demand  me  nothmg,  what  you  know  you  knoVv<, 
Fromthis  f.me  fordi  I  neuer  wttl  fpc'ake  word, 

hod.  What  not  to  pray  ? 

Grat,  Tosmcms  will  op  c  your  lips. 
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Oih,  VVc!l,thouclod^.bcft. 

L^,  Sir,yo\i  Qiall  Yndcdhnd  what  hath  befalne. 
Which, as  1  thinVc  you  know  not :  here  is  a  lecccr, 
For.ncl  ifirhe  pocket  ofthc  fliine  Rodcvgo\ 
And  here  another;  the  one  ot  c-hctn  imports 
The  death  of  Ca[uo\  to  be  vndcrtookc  —  by  Redsrigo , 

Oih,  Oyillainc. 

Crf/  MoH  hcathcnifb,and  moft  groflTe. 

hod*  Now  hcres  another  dilcontented  paper. 
Found  in  hiF pocket  too,and  thisiifccmcs, 
Kod^rigo  meant  to  haue  fcnc  this  damacd  riUainc, 
But  thitbehke,/4^o,m  the  nlckc 
Came  in,and  fatisFicd  him. 

Oih,  O  xhc  pernicious  caticffe  ! 
HovJ  came  you  Cafshb^^  abandkcrchcr. 
That  wastry  Vsfifes? 

Caf  I  found  it  in  my  chamber. 
And  he  himfclfc  coufcfl  it  cuen  now. 
That  there  he  dropt  k,for  a  fpeciall  purpofc  5 
Which  wrought  10  his  dcfire. 

Oth.  O  foob,foole,toolc. 

Caf,  There  is  befidcs  in  Rodtrigees  letter 
How  he  vpbraides  //tjo,that  he  made  him, 
Brauc  me  vpon  the  watcb,whcreon  it  came , 
That  I  was  cart;  and  cuen  but  now  he  fpakc. 
After  long  f ^eir.in  g  Jcad,/<jgtf  huh  him, 
/^^^j-fethimon, 

hod.  Ycu  muft  for  fake  this  roomc,and  goc  with  v$; 
Your  power  and  yoUr  command  is  taken  off. 
And  Cafsw  rU:Cs  m  Cypres :  for  this  flauc, 
]T  there  be  any  cunning  cruelty, 
Th^t  can  torment  him  much,and  hold  him  long, 
It  riiall  be  his :  you  fliaH  clofe  prifoner  reft, 
Till  that  the  nature  of  your  fault  bc.knowne 
To  iheFenetUn  State;  come^bring him  away. 

Oih,  Soft  you, a  word  or  two, 
I  Wuc  doiie  tfec  StaK  fome  ftruice.aad  tbty  kiio*^ ; 
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Ttoe  Mooreof  V  enicc. 

No  morcpfthat :  I  pray  you  in  your  letters, 

Whf  n  you  fliall  thcfe  ynlucky  dccdcs  rcUtf , 

Spcakc  ofihcm  as  chey  arc  ;  nothing  extenuate. 

Nor  fct  downc  oughc  in  nwlicc.thcn  mufl  you  fpeakcj 

Of  one  that  lou  d  not  wifely,  but  too  well 

Of  one  not  cafily  iealou$,but  being  wrought, 

Perplext  in  chc  extrcame-;  of  oftc  whofchand, 

Liketlic  bafc  hdinn^  threw  a  pcarlc  away. 

Richer  then  all  his  Tribe :  of  one  whofc  fubdued  eyes. 

Albeit  vnufcd  to  thc.raclting  moodc. 

Drops  teares  as  faft  zs  the  jiraifiM  trees. 

Their  oiedicinall  gum ;  fee  you  downc  ibis^ 

And  fay  bcfides^that  in  AU^pe  once. 

Where  a  MAltgnant  and  a  jurl^andjwkf, 

Beatc  a  f^tf»f//w»,arul  traduced  the  State; 

I  tookc  bi'ch  throatc  the  circumcifcd  dog. 

And  fmote  nim  thus.  Hf  fidbs  bmfelfe^ 

Lod,  O  bloody  period. 

Cra^  All  that's  fpoke  is  mard. 

Oth,  I  kift  thee  ere  I  kild  thec,no  way  but  this. 
Killing  my  fclfc,to  die  vpoii^i  kift.  He  dkt, 

Caf^  This  did  1  fcare,buc  thought  he  had  no  weapon. 
For  he  was  great  of  heart. 

Lod,  O  Spartanc  dog. 
More  fell  then  angui(h,hungcr,or  the  Sea, 
Lookc  on  the  tiagickc  lodging  of  this  bed : 
Tliis  is  thy  worke,thc  obic6^  poifons  fighc. 
Lot  it  be  bid  :  Gmuttso^kcc^c  the  houfc. 
And  ccazc  vpon  the  foi  runes  of  the  Moore.* 
For  they  i'uccecd  to  you,to  you  Lord  Goucrnour, 
Rcmaines  the  cenfure  of  this  heilifh  villaine. 
The  timc,the  place^thc  torture  :  O  inforcc  it. 
My  felfc  will  rfraite  aboor djand  to  the  State, 
This  hcaiiy  ad^  with  heauy  heart  relate* 
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